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preface

These hymns were first collected for THE SURVEY, in which they

appeared on January 3, 1914, after they had been submitted to a jury

of critics representing many phases of religious activity. The warm

welcome accorded them there has led to their republication in the

present form, with some alterations, and with all the music.

Social aspiration is the dominant note in this book. The editor's

first object was to find hymns that could be sung by all people in all

places,— in churches, in halls, in schools, in the open. Many hymns,

therefore, were chosen which Jew and Gentile, Protestant and Catholic

may sing with equal fervor. To this common store were added a few

which voice the special messages of different groups. The line has been

drawn to include hymns of cheer, courage and inspiration; other phases

of religious life have been left to the church hymnals.

Every year now leads us farther on the road to social living. May
this collection mark a milestone on the way

!

With a feeling that the task is just beginning, the editor offers thanks

for advice, encouragement and criticism to Mary C. Crawford, Charles

A. Dann, Edward Dwight Eaton, Constance Mills Herreshoff, John

Haynes Holmes, Paul U. Kellogg, Willys Peck Kent, Henry Raymond
Mussey, Simon N. Patten, William Walker Rockwell, Vida D. Scudder,

Theodore Clarke Smith, Elizabeth Squire, Rose Pastor Stokes, Francis

Tyson, Von Ogden Vogt, and many other friends who gave a helping

hand.

Mabel Hay Barrows Mussey
New York, April, 1914
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Sincere thanks arc due to those who have given permission for the use of hymns:

to I elix Adler, Emily Greene Balch, W. G. Ballantine, Katharine Lee Batef S I

Beach, W. Russell Bowie, Henry Burton, Vera Campbell, H. J., (rain. William M.

Crane, Ozora S. Davis, George E. Day, Edwin Lindley Doan, Jean D wight Franklin.

Washington Gladden, H. W. Hawkes, Mrs. John Hay, John Ilaynes Holmes, Frederick

L. Hosmcr, William DeWitt Hyde, Mrs. Samuel M. Jones, Rudyard Kipling, Edwin

Markham, Irving Maurer, Oscar E. Maurer, William P. Merrill, Charles S. Newhall,

Frank Mason North, Jane Robbins, Marion Dutton Savage, Vida D. Seudder, Anna

Garlin Spencer, W. G. Tarrant, William Merrell Vories, Frances Whitmarsh Wile, and

Theodore C. Williams.

Also thanks are due to The Houghton Mifflin Co. for hymns by J. W. Chadwick,

T. W. Higginson, 0. W. Holmes, Samuel Longfellow, J. R. Lowell, E. R. Sill, J. G.

Whittier; to Messrs. Charles Scribner's Sons for hymns 7 and 68; to The Continent

for hymn 105; Messrs. Little, Brown & Co. for hymn 23; to The Charles E. Merrill

Co. for 71; to the A. S. Barnes Co. for 12, 42, and 87; to Harper and Brothers for

74; to The Tucker Hymnal for 101; to The McClure Phillips Co. for 89; to the
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The American Unitarian Association for several new hymns, and The Survey for many

of the most recent hymns.

For the use of copyright tunes, thanks are given to Percy Lee Atherton, Charles

S. Brown, John H. Gower, Constance Mills Herreshoff, Willys Peck Kent, William P.

Merrill, the Unitarian S. S. Society, The Continent. Jeimings and Graham, The Survey

and the Pilgrim Press.
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Hymn

A brother of all the world am 1

A noble life, a simple faith

Almighty God, beneath whose eye
America Triumphant
And is the time approaching . .

Approach ye, approach ye, sons
of men rejoicing

At length there aawns the glori-

ous day

Be strong, we are not here to
play

Behold a sower from afar
Behold us Lord a little space. . . .

Bright ray whose welcome vernal
beam

Brother man, awake
Brothers be ye who ye may ....

Comrade, join the ranks we
gather

Creation's Lord, we give Thee
thanks

Dear Lord who dwellest with us
now

Earth is waking, day is breaking
Eternal Ruler of the ceaseless

round

Father, hear the prayer we offer . .

Father in heaven who lovest all.

From street and square

From Thee all skill and science
flow

God of our fathers known of old.

God of our fathers, whose al-

mighty hand
God of the nations, hear our call.

God of the nations near and far . .

God of the nations who from
dawn of days

God of the strong, God of the
weak

God save America, new world of
glory

God send us men whose aim 'twill

be
God the all-merciful

No.

72

86
;,s

98
53

4

73

55
14
22

17
75
54

78

33

24

57

2

28
110
59

111

101
107
51

1

106

97

104
49

Author

G. E. Day
A. S. Isaacs

J. H. Holmes
J. H. Holmes
Jane Borthwick

Selwyn Image

Ozora S. Davis

Maltbie D. Babcock
Washington Gladden
John Ellerton

S. J. Barrows

Oscar E. Maurer
A. J. H. Duganne

Frances W. Wile

W. DeW. Hyde

William M. Crane

Anon.

John W. Chadwick

Love M. Willis

Rudyard Kipling

T. W. Higginson

Charles Kingsley

Rudyard Kipling

Daniel C. Roberts

Vera Campbell

J. H. Holmes

W. Russell Bowie

R. W. Gilder

W. G. Ballantine

F. J. Gillman

H. F. Chorley

Tune

Brotherhood

Hummel
St. Magnus
Greenland

Eden Grove

Adeste Fideles

Warrior

Fortitude

Ellacombe

St. Flavian

Brownell

Zeal

Bread of Heaven

Austria

Mozart

Beatitudo

Daybreak

Rudolfstadt

Vesper Hymn
Pentecost

Church Trium-

phant

Holy Trinity

Gower's Reces-

sional

National Hymn
Ward
St. Agnes

Toulon

Niagara

Russian Hymn

Melrose

Russian Hymn

Composer or

Bouboi

Willys P. Kent
Charles Zeuner

Jeremiah Clark

Lausanne Psalter

Samuel Smith

Anon.

Archibald Macdon-
ald

David S. Smith
German Melody
John Daye

F. J. Haydn
John P. Marshall

W. D. Maclagan

F. J. Haydn

Mozart

J. B. Dykea

Mendelssohn

Old German Melody

D. S. Bortniansky

William Boyd
J. W. Elliott

Joseph Bamby

John H. Gower

G. W. Warren
Scottish Melody
J. B. Dykea

L. Bourgeois

Robert Jackson

A. von Lwoff

F. C. Maker
A. von Lwoff
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Composer or

Source

God's trumpet vraket the slum-
bering world 04

12

61

67
39
91

69

90

s7

Hi

7
96

15

48

43
19

65
85
38
34

88

94
32
109

5

70

100

99
82
95

108
31
52

42
84
92
18

105
56
66

Samuel I»ngfcllow

IMix A.ll.r

Anna < larlia Bpeneer

Theodore (
'. Williams

s. m. Jonee

p. L Bosoms
Henry Wotton

Edwin L. Doan

Robert Davis

i. ii. Been

Henry Vim I).\ ke

IIS. Holland

S. C. Beach

W . M. Vories

Jean D. Franklin

O. W. Holmes

Horatuu Bonar

Florence Kiper

C. Mackay
J. R. Lowell

W. G. Tarrant

W. P. Merrill

John Hay
Jane Robbins

Emily G. Balch

Anon.

Katharine L. Bates

F. L. Ho8mer
H. L. Grain

Leonard Bacon

Irvine Maurer
C. K. Chesterton

H. \v. Baker

W. Hussell Bowie

Charles S. Newhall

Henry Burton

Samuel Ivongfellow

Henry Van Dyke

Washington Gladden

( leorge E. Day

( "host maa

Sanctuary

St. All.an

Armor of light

Moultrie

Brnan

LoriKwood

Ministry
( 'arol

Hymn of Joy

Alleluia Dulce Car-

men

Truro

Pentecost

Riis

Louvan

Laban
Balerma

Temple
St. George's

Windsor

Seasons

Austria

Savoy Chapel

Tannenbauin

Melita

Fatherhood

America the Beau-

tiful

Ewing
Rialto

Duke Street

Bradford

Lancashire

Winchester New

Monvellham

Humility

Hex Regum
Rockingham

Republic

Maryton
The Master of Men

Handel

Hail the elorioiu golden fit y ....

Hail the Ihto workers
I B Dykes
I'. J. Havdn

Hast thou beard it, my brother
Haste, (

1 baste, delightful morning
1 [ear, hear, ( ) ye nations
How happy is be born or taught.

I do not ask, < ) ( iod. lo he a saint

I thank Thee, ( iod, for strongl h of

arm

Frank I.ynes.

Q i Cobb
Anon.

L Mason

h Barnby

It oame upon the midnight clear.

Joyful, jovful, we

K Storn Willis

Judge eternal throned in splendor

Kingdom of God, the day how-

blessed

Plain Chant

Let there be light, Lord God of

hosts . .

gelica

Wflluun Boyd

Persy I* Atherton

V. ' '. Taylor

L Mason
Robert Simpson
1. .1 Hopkins

G. J. Elvey

Mendelssohn

F. J. Haydn
J. B. Calkin

( iennan Folksong

J. B. Dykes

Lord God of time, look down and
bless

Lord of all being, throned afar . .

Make haste, man, to live

Man's comradeship is very wide .

Men of thought, be up and stirring

Men whose boast it is that ye. .

.

My Master was a worker

Not alone for mighty empire ....
Not in dumb resignation

Now let our voices gaily ring ....

Now let us all arise and sing ....

Now sound ye forth with trumpet
tone

beautiful for spacious skies . .

.

beautiful my country

( 'harles S. Brown

blessed Son of God Root

God. beneath Thy guiding hand
Goa, hear Thou the nation's

prayer

John Hatton

G. F. Handel

God of earth and altar

God of love, King of peace .

Holy City seen of "John
Jesus, Master, when to-day . . .

King of kings, Lord of hosts
life that maketh all things new
Lord our God, Thy mighty hand
Master, let me walk with Thee.
Master of the callous hand. . . .

Henry Smart

Hamburger Hand-
buch

C. H. Steggall

S. P. Tuckerman
John Stainer

E. Miller

W. P. Merrill

H. Percy Smith

C. M. Herrcshoff

Vlll
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Hymn No. Author Ti Ml
COMPOUH "it

Soi Ben

sometimes gleams upon our
simht 20

26
13
35

71

103

44

37
76

50

63
36
6

83

89
62

102

27
23
3

77
80

11

93
16

47
41

40

9
10
29

45
60
74

26
79

J. G. Whitticr

Hieodore Parker

\V. Russell Bowie

J. R. Lowell

Charles II. Richards

J. G. Whitticr

Alfred Tennyson

J. Milton's Paraphrases

William P. Merrill

E. R. Sill

A. J. H. Duganne
J. W. Chadwick
W. Russell Bowie

Marion D. Savage

Edwin Markham
Charles Kingsley

W. G. Tarrant

T. W. Higginson

E. E. Hale

Joseph Addison

J. H. Holmes
F. W. Faber

Henry Burton

J. Addington Symonds
J. W. Chadwick

John H. Gurney
F. L. Hosmer

H. W. Hawkes

F. L. Hosmer
Vida D. Scudder

R. W. Gilder

W. P. Merrill

Elizabeth C. Cardozo

Algernon C. Swin-

burne

Malcolm Quinn

F. W. Faber

Hamburg

Ellen

All Saints

Beecher

Matcrna

Wall ham

Wild Bells

Dundee
Festal Song

Schumann

Radiance

Rockingham New
Constance

Serenity

Banner

The Day of the

Lord

Alford

Federal St.

Tallis' Ordinal

Creation

Webb
Evan

Mt. Holyoke

Mendon
Tallis' Evening

Hymn
Smiley

St. Cecilia

Langran

St. Paul

Aurelia

Old Hundredth

Lyons
Manoah
St. Germans

Tallis' Canon
Dalehurst

Plain Chant

Thou great Friend to all the
sons of men E. J. Hopkins

ye who dare g<> forth with God
Once to every man and nation...

Our Father, Thy dear name doth
show

II. S. Cutler

John Zundel

S. A. Ward
Our thought of thee is glad with
hope J. B. Calkin

Ring out, wild hells

pise, Clod, judge Thou the earth
in might

Rise up, men of God
Scottish Psalter

W. II. Walter

Send down Thy truth, God . . .

Soul, look forth where shines the
future

Robert Schumann

Spirit of God in thunder speak . .

Splendor of the thoughts of God

Teach us, Lord, true brother-
hood

L. Mason
C. M. Herreahoff

W. V. Wallace

The crest and crowning of all

good
The day of the Lord is at hand . .

The fathers built this city

The past is dark with sin and
shame

G. B. Lissant

Edward Carpenter

J. B. Dykes

H. K. Oliver

The ploughing of the Lord is deep
The spacious firmament on high

.

The voice of God is calling

There is no grief nor care of men
There's a light upon the moun-

tains

T. Tallis

F. J. Haydn
G. J. Webb
W. H. Havergal

These things shall be, a loftier

race German Melody
T. Tallis

J. Summers
L. G. Hayne

Thou mighty God who didst of old

Through centuries of sin and woe
Thy kingdom come, Lord
Thy kingdom come, Lord, we

daily cry
Thy kingdom come, on bended

J Chalmers' Coll.

Thy kingdom, Lord, we long for.

To Thee, eternal Soul, be praise.

We knelt before kings

S. S. Wesley

L. Bourgeois

We met them on the common way
We mix from many lands

We move in faith to unseen goals
We wandered weeping heretofore

Anon.

F. C. Maker

T. Tallis

Arthur Cottman

IX
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When thy heart with joy o'er-

flOWlDfl

\\ hen w lit Thou Bai e the people

Where aroM I be crowded vraye of

life .

Workman of ( lod, I I 1"-'' not

heaxi

B1

30

21

68

At rHOB

u Qliami

/ r Elliotl

J r:mk MmOB North

i w P«b«t

Bulling

< 'ollilii>iir,\<;iltli

< ;<T!ii:ili\

F;irr:uit

Composer or
Source

]. W. Bullinew

Jonah Booth

oven

Pamnt
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TOULON 10. 10. 10. 10. L. Kourgoois, Geneva Ttaller, 1543
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Copyright, 19*4, Survey Associates

1 (^J-OD of the Nations, who from dawn of days^ Hast led Thy people in their widening ways,
Through whose deep purpose stranger thousands stand
Here in the borders of our promised land;

2 Thine ancient might did break the Pharaoh's boast,
Thou wast the shield for Israel's marching host,

And, all the ages through, past crumbling throne
And broken fetter, Thou hast brought Thine own.

3 Thy hand has led across the hungry sea
The eager peoples flocking to be free,

And from the breeds of earth, Thy silent sway
Fashions the Nation of the broadening day.

4 Then, for Thy grace to grow in brotherhood
For hearts aflame to serve Thy destined good,
For faith, and will to win what faith shall see,

God of Thy people, hear us cry to Thee !

1 W. Russell Bowie, 1913



aspiration and jfaitb

RUDOLPSTADT Bil LOs. Old (toman melody »rr. i>y Obarlei L. SufW.1, 1909
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>f tin . round Of glrgling planet* winging on thoir way,
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Guide of the nationsfrom thenightprofound In - to the glo-ry of the per-fect day,
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Rule in our hearts that we may ever be Guided and strengthen'd and up-held by Thee. A- men.

* * .:

r n
1 "EXTERNAL Ruler oi the ceaseless round
-^ Of circling planets singing on their way.

Guide of the nations from the night profound

Into the glory of the perfect day,

Rule in our hearts that we may ever be

Guided and strengthened and upheld by Thee.

2 We are of Thee, the children of Thy low,

The brothers of Thy well-beloved Son;

Descend, Holy Spirit, like a dove.

Into our hearts, that we may be as one.

As one with Thee, to whom we ever tend;

As one with Him, our Brother and our Friend.

.*; We would be one in hatred of all wrong,

One in our love of all things sweet and fair;

One with the joy thai breaketh into Bong,

One with the grief that trembles into prayer;

One in the power that makes Thy children free

To follow truth, and thus to follow Thee.

4 O clothe us with Thy heavenly armor, Ixrnl,

Thy trusty shield. Thy sword of love divine;

Our inspiration be Thy constant word;

We ask no victories that arc not Thine:

Give or withhold, let pain or pleasure be,

Enough to know that we are serving Thee:

ft John \v. Ohodwtek, I8S4

im :\\
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CRl-ATION L. M. D. Arr. fr. Franz. Joseph Haydn, 1798
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And pub- lish- es to ev - 'ry land The work of an al-might- y hand. A- men.
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1 fTlHE spacious firmament on high,

* With all the blue ethereal sky,

And spangled heavens, a shining frame,

Their great Original proclaim.

Th' unwearied sun from day to day

Does his Creator's power display,

And publishes to every land

The work of an almighty hand.

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail,

The moon takes up the wondrous tale,

And nightly to the listening earth

Repeats the story of her birth;

m n
Whilst all the stars that round her burn,

And all the planets in their turn,

Confirm the tidings as they roll,

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

What though, in solemn silence, all

Move round the dark terrestrial ball;

What though nor real voice, nor sound

Amidst their radiant orbs be found;

In reason's ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice;

For ever singing as they shine:

'The hand that made us is divine."

Joseph Addison, 1712
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ADESTE PIDBLBS [Regular

Selwyu Imit^t-, alt. AjKM .1 K. \\'a<: I'irersi, 1751

1. Approach ye, approach ye, sons of men, re - joic

2. The earth is the Lord's, the DA-tiOM are J lis cliil - dreu.
ing;

What tho' the proud withdraw themselves be-yond us!
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bro ther with pray'r and song! Cry un - to Je sus, our
birth -right they do not de - ny; Rend - ing a - sun - der what
rich make naught of poor man's blood! He, Lord of all, shall

strong who gird them to the fight, The king - doms of this world shall

us the per - feet or - der dawn ? The Day - star is seen, the
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Broth -er born to save us:

God hath willed u - ni - ted.

lay their pride in ash - es.

be our Christ's do - min - ion.

dark -ness

Come Son of
Come Son of

Come Son of

Come Son of

Come Son of
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Ma
Ma
Ma
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I

-: e II

- ..r± J • 2
A - men.

I. • •
* • #

I '

'i—\—

r

\ \m



Hspttation and Jaitb
M1:LITA 8. S. S. S. 8. 8. John B. Dykoa, 18G1
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How long, O Lord,—O Lord, how long Shall these Thy weak ones suf-fer wrong? A-men.

W:

r-rr
Wotda Copyright, 1914, by Surrey Associates.

1 1VTOW let us all arise and sing

The coming kingdom of our King,

The time when all shall brothers be,

Each loving each, all loving Thee.

How long, Lord,— Lord, how long

Shall these Thy weak ones suffer wrong?

5T"-z?

2 0, when shall dawn the glorious day

For which we hope and work and pray?

Dear Father, use what means Thou wilt

To cleanse our lives from greed and guilt;

Help us to put away our sin

And learn to bring Thy kingdom in.

5 Emily Greene Baleh, 1913
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CONSTANCY 7. 5. 7. 5. D.

W. Romi ii Bon le Constance Mills Herreshoff, 1913
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Dawn-ing in the skies the day God shall bring to be. 2. Lo, from out the heav- y dark
Give the vision—then, O God, Strength to make it true! 3. Shame of all our lust and greed,
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Strained and hag-gard eyes Turn toward that breaking dawn With their dumb surmise,Women from their

Shame of lives that lie Couched in ease while down their streets Pain and want go by. In the twilight
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tragic shame, Weary men that bow To the burden of the world Cry Thy coming now.

of our sins,These we suf-fer long.While our strength lies dull before Earth's unrighted wrong A-men.
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Haptratlon and tfaltb

THIS HYMN OF JOY 8. 7. 8. 7. D.

I

Arr. fr. Hcetliovcn, 182-1
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Joy - ful, joy - ful, we dore Thee, God of glo - ry, Lord of love
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Hearts nn - fold like flowers be - fore Thee, Hail Thee as the sun a - bove.
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Melt the clouds of sin and sad-ness; Drive the dark of doubt a - way
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Giv - er of im - mor-tal glad-ness, Fill us with the light of day! A-men.
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L TOYFUL, joyful, we adore Thee,
tJ God of glory, Lord of love;

Hearts unfold like flowers before Thee,
Hail Thee as the sun above.

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness;

Drive the dark of doubt away;
Giver of immortal gladness,

Fill us with the light of day.

I All Thy works with joy surround Thee,
Earth and heaven reflect Thy rays,

Stars and angels sing around Thee,
Center of unbroken praise :

Field and forest, vale and mountain,
Blossoming meadow, flashing sea,

Chanting bird and flowing fountain,

Call us to rejoice in Thee.

From "Poems of Henry van Dyke;" Copyright, 1911, by Charles Bcribner's Sons.

3 Thou art giving and forgiving,

Ever blessing, ever blest,

Well-spring of the joy of living,

Ocean-depth of happy rest!

Thou the Father, Christ our Brother,

—

All who live in love are Thine:
Teach us how to love each other,

Lift us to the Joy Divine.

4 Mortals join the mighty chorus,

Which the morning stars began;
Father-love is reigning o'er us,

Brother-love binds man to man.
Ever singing march we onward,

Victors in the midst of strife;

Joyful music lifts us sunward
In the triumph song of life.

Henry van Dyke, 1908
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HOLY TRINITY ( If. Joseph Harnby, 18P1
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All calm and eour- age, faith and hope;— O pour them from a - hove. A-men.
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1 T^ROM Thee all skill and science flow,

All pity, care and love,

All calm and courage, faith and hope;

—

pour them from above.

2 And part them, Lord, to each and all,

As each and all shall need,

To rise like incense, each to Thee,

In noble thought and deed.

3 And hasten, Lord, that perfect day

When pain and death shall cease,

And Thy just rule shall fill the earth

With health and light and peace;

4 When ever blue the sky shall gleam,

And ever green the sod.

And man's rude work deface no more

The Paradise of God.

Charles Kinsley, 1871
8
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ST. PAUL C. M.
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Thy king- doin come—on bend - ed knee The pass - ing
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And faith- ful souls have yearn 'd to see
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On earth that king-dom's day. A -men.
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1 rilHY kingdom come— on bended knee

The passing ages pray;

And faithful souls have yearned to see

On earth that kingdom's day.

2 But the slow watches of the night

Not less to God belong,

And for the everlasting right

The silent stars are strong.

3 And lo! already on the hills

The flags of dawn appear;

Gird up j^our loins, ye prophet souls,

Proclaim the day is near:

4 The day in whose clear-shining light

All wrong shall stand revealed,

When justice shall be clothed with might,

And every hurt be healed:

5 When knowledge, hand in hand with peace,

Shall walk the earth abroad,

—

The day of perfect righteousness

The promised day of God.

g Frederick L. Hosmer, 1891
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AURIILIA 7. 6. 7. 6. I) Bttnnal S.bastian WesW-v, l-t.4

And broth - er - hood tri - umph - ant Our years of pride din - own.
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e wait Thy prom-ised sign.
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1 'PHY Kingdom, Lord we long for,

J- Where love shall find its own;
And brotherhood triumphant
Our years of pride disown.

Thy captive people languish

In mill and mart and mine:

We lift to Thee their anguish,

We wait Thy promised Sign!

2 Thy Kingdom, Lord, Thy Kingdom!
All smelly it grows;

In faithful hearts forever

His seed the Sower sows.

Yet ere its consummation
Musi dawn a mighty doom;

For judgment and salvat ion

The Son of Man shall come.

3 If now perchance in tumult
lli> destined Sign appear,

—

The rising of the people,

—

1 tfspel our coward fear!
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Let comforts that we cherish,

Let old tradition die;

Our wealth, our wisdom perish,

So that He draw but nigh.

In wrath and revolution

The Sign may be displayed,
But by Thy grace we'll greet it

With spirits unafraid.

The awestruck heart presages
An advent dread and sure,

It hails the hope of ages,

Its Master in the poor.

Beyond our sad confusion,
( hir strife of speech and sword

Our wars of class and nation
We wait Thy certain Word.

The meek and poor of spirit

Who in Thy promise trust

Thy Kingdom shall inherit,

The blessing of the just.

Vi.la 1). Scud.lor. 1913
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There's a light up - on the moun-tains, and the day is at the spring,
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1 rpHERE'S a light upon the mountains and the day is at the spring,

When our eyes shall see the beauty and the glory of the King:

Weary was our heart with waiting, and the night-watch seemed so long,

But His triumph-day is breaking and we hail it with a song.

2 In the fading of the starlight we may see the coming morn;
And the lights of men are paling in the splendors of the dawn:
For the eastern skies are glowing as with light of hidden fire,

And the hearts of men are stirring with the throbs of deep desire.

3 He is breaking down the barriers, He is casting up the way;
He is calling for His angels to build up the gates of day:
But His angels here are human, not the shining hosts above;
For the drum-beats of His army are the heart-beats of our love.

11 Henry Burton, 1910
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SANCTUARY 8. 7. 8. 7. ]>. John B. Dykes, 1871
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Kv - er - last- ing light shines o'er it. Wondrous tales of it are told:

.—J --^ » r-4 S f «—fa fr- , ,̂> i—

>

*
»' s

rn"

£ : =

On - ly right- eous men and wo

Jfr t , t-^-i—.——-«

men Dwell with - in its gleam -ing wall;

*=*
rr

::S R=r Sv ? ^=a=

Wrong is ban-ished from its bord -ers, Jus- tice reigns supreme o'er all. A -men.
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1 TTAIL the glorious GoldeD City,

J--"- Pictured by the seers of old!

Everlasting light shines o'er it,

Wondrous tales of it are told:

Only righteous men and women
Dwell within its gleaming wall;

Wrong is banished from its borders,

Justice reigns supreme o'er all.

2 "We are builders of that city;

All our joys and all our groans

Help U) rear its shinini: ramparts;

All our lives are building-stones:

12
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Whether humble or exalted,

All are called to task divine;

All must aid alike to carry

Forward one sublime design.

."; And the work that we have budded,

Oft with bleeding hands and tears,

And in error and in anguish,

AY ill not perish with our years:

It will last and shine transfigured

In the final reign of Right;

It will merge into the splendors

Of the City of the Light.

Felix Adler. 1878. 1909
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ALL SAINTS C. M. D Ilonry S. Cull.,. I-:,'

r H=d N 1—i I
i

I j J H-
,

-,

i£T
:

ye who dare go forth with God, Be- hold the flag un - furled;

I =c—

i

*—r

—'— s

—

P ,tl l

And hear His trumpet's chal - lengering A- cross the answering world:

m^i
T"

=±
=t ^*

For His great war with sin and shame, Though cow - ard hearts re

_#. _*_ .p. -fi. + h. . m + -,- -#- ^
|

rr
fuse:

—

m^mi t :t=:

f-T
*===*=:=^=^1=; iH

4 1-

=i

*-z5>-
Sifl
A - men.

^
Go draw the sword that in His name You shall find strength to use.

tr-r

f=Et=
tz=tz±e ^H

1 A YE who dare go forth with God,
\J Behold the flag unfurled;

And hear His trumpet's challenge ring

Across the answering world

:

For His great war with sin and shame,

Though coward hearts refuse

—

Go draw the sword that in His name
You shall find strength to use.

2 The citadels He bids you storm
Are walled with ancient wrong;

The foes He bids you shock against

Are insolent and strong;

Where fleshly lusts and greed for gain

Make dens for souls to die;

—

For rescue from that poisened pain

The bitter voices cry

:
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The bitter voice goes up to God
From the dark house of shame;

'Mid iron wheels of driving toil,

And from the men they maim;
From every stricken child who lies

In some foul room and drear;

From those who walk with sodden eyes,

To whom no hopes come near.

When sordidness and pain and sin

Cry for the avenging sword

;

WT

here selfish ease and indolence
Call for the blazing word;

There God's clear trumpet summons those
Who dare to face the wrong,

And launch against His spirit's foes

The strength which He makes strong.

W. Russell Bowie, 1913
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BLLACOMBE C. M. D.
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£ :

v

n
f=f=E

men.

u2-

1 "DEHOLD a Bower! from afar
-L* He goeth forth with might;
Tho rolling years his furrows are,

His seed the growing light

;

For all the just his word is sown,
It springeth up, alway:

The tender blade is hopes voting dawn,
The harvest, love's new day.

2 O Lord of life, to Thee we lift

Our hearts in praise for those,

Thy prophets, who have shown Thy gift

grace that ever grows,
Of truth that spreads from shore to shore,

Of wisdom's widening ray,

Of light that Bhineth more and more
Into Thy perfect day.

Li

14

3 Shine forth, O light, that we may see,

With hearts all unafraid,

The meaning and the mystery
Of things that Thou hast made:

Shine forth, and let the darkling past

Beneath Thy beam grow bright ;

Shine forth, and touch the future vast
With Thine untroubled light.

4 Ligbt up Thy Word; the fettered page
Prom killing bondage free;

Light up our way; lead forth this age
In love's large liberty!

O Light of light ! within us dwell,

Through us Thy radiance pour.

That word and life Thy truths may tell,

And praise Thee ever more.
Washington Gladden. 1-97
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TRURO L. M.
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1 T7INGDOM of God; the day how blest

When to Thy fold as to their home
From north and south, from east and west,

Thine own of every name shall come

!

2 Day of the Lord; Thine hour draws nigh,

We see the radiant dawn afar;

The light of truth illumes the sky,

Resplendent as the morning star.

3 Not ours the noon, but ours the dawn,

The prelude to the full-orbed day;

And ours to bid the clouds be gone,

And give the light unhindered way.

4 All glory, gracious God, to Thee!

We lift our eyes unto the hills,

And lo! the blessed prophecy,

By Thy strong arm, its course fulfills.

15 Seth Curtis Beach, 1907
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TALUS' I VIMNO HYMN L M.
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1 mHOU mighty God, who didst of old

The psalmist's wondrous song inspire,

Our hearts are glad thai every age

Is touched by Thine immortal fire.

2 We bless Thee for the radiant bands

Whose voices sound from every shore,

Making a music clear and sweet

That man shall love for evermore.

3 How can we thank Thee, gracious God,

For what no worth of ours has brought,

The heritage of faith and hope,

The wiser vision, nobler thought ?

4 Our earth a deeper wonder shows,

Our skies a mightier host reveal,

The bells of God their changes ring

With fuller chords and grander peal.

5 All tilings, O God, Thou makes! new!

From age to age Thy plastic hand

Unceasing molds to fairer forms

The worlds that rose at Thy command.

16 John Whit8 Cliadwick, adapted
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BRQWNELL L. M. 61.
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Thy min - is - try of light and cheer Comes to us from an - oth - er sphere. A-men.
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1 T)RIGHT ray whose welcome,vernalbeam,

Unlocks the silent, frozen stream,

Unfolds the verdant, leafy bower,

And brings the yearning bud to flower:

Thy ministry of light and cheer

Comes to us from another sphere.

2 O ray of love whose genial art

Unlocks the frigid, ice-bound heart,

Unfolds our budding hope to flower

And brings within the vernal hour

:

Some other life has touched our own,

No longer moves our life alone.

3 Upon our pathway, near or far

Has beamed by night some guiding star;

Dispelling darkness from our way
Some human face has brought the day

:

As world in world attraction finds

So heart to heart affection binds.

4 Some higher life has stirred our own,

Soft zephyrs from another zone;

Some other heart has made to roll

The tidal billows of the soul:

Thy hand, O God! with thanks we see

In all this angel ministry.

Copyright, 1914 Survey Associates 17 Samuel June Barrows
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ROCKINGHAM, OLD I M
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1 / \ LIFE that maketh all things new —
The blooming earth, the thoughts of men!

Our pilgrim feet, wet with Thy dew,

In gladness hither turn again.

2 From hand to hand the greeting flows,

From eye to eye the signals run,

From heart to heart the bright hope glows;

The seekers of the Light are one.

3 One in the freedom of the truth,

( hie in the joy of paths untrod,

One in the heart's perennial youth,

One in the larger thought of God.

4 The freer step, the fuller breath,

The wide horizon's grander view,

The sense of Life that knows no death,

—

The life that maketh all things new.

is Samuel Longfellow
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LOUVAN L. M. V. C. Taylor, 1811
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1 T ORD of all being, throned afar,

Thy glory flames from sun and star;

Centre and soul of every sphere,

Yet to each loving heart how near!

2 Sun of our life Thy quickening ray

Sheds on our path the glow of day;

Star of our hope, Thy softened light

Cheers the long watches of the night.

3 Our midnight is Thy smile withdrawn;

Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn;

Our rainbow arch, Thy mercy's sign;

All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine.

4 Lord of all life, below, above,

Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love,

Before Thy ever-blazing throne

We ask no lustre of our own.

5 Grant us Thy truth to make us free,

And kindling hearts that burn for Thee,

Till all Thy living altars claim

One holy light, one heavenly flame.

19 Oliver Wendell Holmes, 1848
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1 A SOMETIMES gleam upon our sight,

Through present wrong, the eternal Right,

And step by step, since time began,

We see the steady gain of man.

2 That all of good the past hath had

Remains to make our own time glad,

Our common, daily life divine,

And every land a Palestine.

3 Through the harsh noises of our day

A low, Bweel prelude finds its way;

Through clouds of doubt ,
and creeds of fear,

A light is breaking calm and clear.

4 Henceforth my soul .-hall sigh no more

1 >r olden time and holier shore;

God's love and blessing, then and there,

Are now and here and everywhere.

20 John Greenleaf Whittier
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1 TT^HERE cross the crowded ways of life,

Where sound the cries of race and clan,

Above the noise of selfish strife,

We hear Thy voice, O Son of Man.

2 In haunts of wretchedness and need,

On shadowed thresholds dark with fears,

From paths where hide the lures of greed,

We catch the vision of Thy tears.

3 From tender childhood's helplessness,

From woman's grief, man's burdened toil,

From famished souls, from sorrow's stress,

Thy heart has never known recoil.

4 The cup of water given for Thee
Still holds the freshness of Thy grace;

Yet long these multitudes to see

The sweet compassion of Thy face.

5 O Master, from the mountain side

Make haste to heal these hearts of pain
;

Among these restless throngs abide,

O tread the city's streets again;

6 Till sons of men shall learn Thy love,

And follow where Thy feet have trod;

Till glorious from Thy heaven above,

Shall come the City of our God.

21 Frank Mason North, 1905
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Abr. from John D aye's Aotaw, 1562
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1 "DEIIOLD us, Lord, a little Bpaoe
-D From daily tasks set free,

And met within Thy holy place

To rest awhile writh Thee.

2 Yet these are not the only walk

Wherein Thou mayst be sought;

On homeliest work Thy blessing tails

In truth and patience wrought

3 Thine is the loom, the forge, the mart,

The wealth of land and sea.

The worlds of science and of art,

Revealed and ruled by Thee.

4 Then let us proye our heavenly birth

In all we do ami know.

And claim the kingdom of the earth

For Thee, and not Thy foe.

5 Work shall he prayer, if all he wrought

As Thou WOuldst have it done.

And prayer, by Thee inspired and taught,

Itself with work be one.

John Ellerton, 1870
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TALLIS' ORDINAL C. M
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1 rFHE ploughing of the Lord is deep,

On ocean or on land;

His furrows cross the mountain-steep,

They cross the sea-washed sand.

2 Wise men and prophets know not how,

But work their Master's will;

The kings and nations drag the plough

His purpose to fulfill.

3 They work His will because they must,

On hillside or on plain,

Till clods are broken into dust,

And ready for the grain.

4 Where prophets lone the deserts trod,

Where monarchs dragged the plough,

Behold the seed-time of his Word,

The Sower comes to sow!

23 Edward Everett Hale, alt.
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BI-ATITUDO ( M. John B. Dvkes, 1K75

Dt-ar Lortl, who dwell - est with us now
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In sad bn - man - i - ty,
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Give us be-neath the cross to bow Which men haye laid on Thee. A- men.
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1 TkEAR Lord, who dwellest with us now

In sad humanity,
• Give us beneath the cross to bow

Which men have laid on Thee.

2 When hunger calls to us for bread

With childhood's piteous plea,

Make us to know what Thou hast said

Of those who give to Thee.

3 When stranger knocketh at our door

For cheer and sympathy,

Our hearts would warmest greetings pour,

That we may welcome Thee.

4 When sick and sore-distressed appeal

In man's infirmity,

We'd haste the broken heart to heal

That we may comfort Thee.

5 When captive lives in mortal pains

Are clamoring to be free,

We'd strike away the heavy chains

That we may succor Thee.

6 And when at last all men become
Sons of one family,

Still in their midst, will be Thy home,

And there we'll dwell with Thee.

Copyright, 1914, Survey Associates 24 William M. Crane. 1313
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ELLERS 10. 10. 10. 10. Edward J. IIopkinH, 1869
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1 f\ THOU great Friend to all the sons of men,

Who once appear' dst in humblest guise below,

Sin to rebuke, to break the captive's chain,

To call Thy brethren forth from want and woe,

—

2 Thee would I sing: Thy truth is still the light

Which guides the nations groping on their way,

Stumbling and falling in disastrous night,

Yet hoping ever for the perfect day.

3 Yes, Thou art still the life; Thou art the way

The holiest know,— light, life, and way of heaven;

And they who dearest hope and deepest pray

Toil by the truth, life, way that Thou hast given.

Theodore Parker, 1846, arr
25
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1 Y\^E move in faith to unseen goals,

We strive in patience through the night

Which weighs upon our doubtful souls.

To some great realm of love and light.

2 The task is heavy, stern the way,

And hope is faint, and sight is weak;

And oft the light of that great day

Is lost to us, howe'er we seek.

3 For still the ignorance that kills,

And still the hatreds that divide,

And still the strife of warring wills,

Subdue our strength, and check our pride.

4 But even as we fail, our aim

Grows larger from our high attempt;

And while wt> suffer love's large blame,

And reason's most august contempt,

5 We grow in greatness of design,

In higher powers of patient toil,

In hopes that sri/.e the secret sign

Of far-off joys which nought may foil.

20 Male* In Quinn
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1 FTHE past is dark with sin and shame,

The future dim with doubt and fear;

But, Father, yet we praise Thy name,

Whose guardian love is always near.

2 For man has striven, ages long,

With faltering steps, to come to Thee;

And, in each purpose high and strong,

The influence of Thy grace could see.

3 He could not breathe an earnest prayer,

But Thou was't kinder than he dreamed

As age by age brought hopes more fair,

And nearer still Thy kingdom seemed,

4 But never rose within his breast

A trust so calm and deep as now

:

Shall not the weary find a rest?

Father, Preserver, answer Thou!

5 'Tis dark around, 'tis dark above,

But through the shadow streams the sun:

We cannot doubt Thy certain love;

And Man's true aim shall yet be won!

27 Thomas Wentworth Higginson
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VESPKR HYMN Bf. 7b. 81. d. B Ihiiflwrtj (1751-1825)
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1 "LEATHER, hear the prayer we offer:

Not for ease that prayer shall be,

But for strength, that we may ever

Live our lives courageously.

Not forever in green pastures

Do we ask our way to be;

But the steep and rugged pathway
May we tread rejoicingly.

Not forever bv still waters

Would we idly quiet stay,

But would smite the living fountains

From the rocks along our way.

Be our strength in hours of weakness,

In our wanderings be our guide;

Through endeavor, failure, danger,

Father, be Thou at our side!

28 Love M. Willis, alt.
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OLD HUNDREDTH L. M. I. Bonnreoii, LS51
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To Thee, e - ter - nal soul, be praise, Who from of old to our own days,
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1 rp O Thee, eternal soul, be praise,

Who from of old to our own days,

Through souls of saints and prophets, Lord,

Hast sent Thy light, Thy love, Thy word.

2 We thank Thee for each mighty one

Through whom Thy living light hath shone;

And for each humble soul and sweet

That lights to heaven our wandering feet.

3 We thank Thee for the love divine

Made real in every saint of Thine;

That boundless love itself that gives

In service to each soul that lives.

4 Eternal Soul, our souls keep pure

That like Thy saints we may endure

Forever through Thy servants, Lord,

Send Thou Thy light, Thy love, Thy Word !

29 Richard "Watson Gilder, 1903
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Xtbertp anfc Justice
r. G. 7. 6. 8. 8. 8. 5. Josiah Booth, 1852
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1 VtTIIEN wilt Thou save the people?

II God of mercy, when

?

Not kings and lords, but nations,

Not thrones and crowns, but men.
Flowers of Thy heart, God, are they,

Let them not pass like weeds away,

Let them not fade in sunless day,

God save the people.

2 Shall crime bring crime forever,

Strength aiding still the strong?
Is it Thy will, Father,

That man shall toil for wrong?
"No!" say the mountains: "No!" the skies;

"Man's clouded sun shall gladly rise.

And songs be heard instead of sighs."

God save the people

3 When wilt Thou save the people?
() God of mercy, when?

The people, Lord, the people,
Not thrones and crowns, but men.

God Baye the people. Thine they an;
Thy children, aa Thy angels fair.

From vice, oppression, and despair
God save the people.

3(j Ebenezer Elliott. 1781-1849
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Xtbcrtv? and Justice
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GOD of earth and altar

Bow down and hear our cry,

Our earthly rulers falter,

Our people drift and die;

The walls of gold entomb us,

The swords of scorn divide,

Take not Thy thunder from us,

But take away our pride.

2 From all that terror teaches,

From lies of tongue and pen,

From all the easy speeches

That comfort cruel men,

m
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From sale and profanation

Of honor and the sword,

From sleep and from damnation,

Deliver us, good Lord.

Tie in a living tether

The priest and prince and thrall,

Bind all our lives together,

Smite us and save us all;

In ire and exultation

Aflame with faith, and free,

Lift up a living nation,

A single sword to Thee.

G. K. Chesterton
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Xibcrtv anfc Justice
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1 \[OT in dumb resignation

We lift our hands on high;

Not like the nerveless fatalist

Content to trust and die.

Our faith springs like the eagle

Who soars to meet the sun,

And cries exulting unto Thee

O Lord, Thy will be done!

2 When tyrant feel are trampling

Upon the common weal,

Thou dost not bid us bend and writhe

Beneath the iron heel.

I'sr.l by permission 32

In Thy name we assert our right

By sword or tongue or pen,

And oft a people's wrath may flash

Thy message unto men.

3 Thy wilh It strengthens weakm
It bids the strong be just

;

No lip to fawn, no hand to beg,

No brow to seek the dust.

Wherever man oppresses man
Beneath Thy liberal sun

O Lord bo there Thine arm made bare,

Thy righteous will be done!

John Hay, 1801. V. I, I 7. alt.
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MOZART L. M.
Arr. from the Kvric in the Twelth IftM
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1 CREATIONS' Lord, we give Thee thanks

That this Thy world is incomplete;

That battle calls our marshalled ranks,

That work awaits our hands and feet

;

2 That Thou hast not yet finished man,

That we are in the making still,

—

As friends who share the Maker's plan,

As sons who know the Father's will.

3 Beyond the present sin and shame,

Wrong's bitter, cruel, scorching blight,

We see the beckoning vision flame.

The blessed Kingdom of the Right.

4 What though the Kingdom long delay,

,

And still with haughty foes must cope'

It gives us that for which to pray,

A field for toil and faith and hope.

5 Since what we choose is what we are,

And what we love we yet shall be,

The goal may ever shine afar,—

•

The will to win it makes us free.

33 William De Witt Hyde
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J 1\TEX, whose boast it is that ye
-"J- Come of fathers brave and free,

If there breathe on earth a slave,

Are ye truly free and brave?
If ye do not feel the chain
When it works a brother's pain,

Are ye not base slaves indeed,

Slaves unworthy to be freed?

2 U true freedom but to break
F< ttera for our own dear sake,

1 with leathern hearts forget
That we owe mankind a debt?

34

No; true freedom is to share
All the chains our brothers wear,
And, with heart and hand, to be
Earnest to make others free.

3 They are slaves who fear to speak
For the fallen and the weak;
They are slaves who will not choose
Hatred, seofling, and abuse,

Rather than in silence shrink

From the truth they needs must think;
They are slaves who dare not be
In the right with two or th:

James Kus^ell Lowell
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BEECHHR 8. 7.8. 7. D. .lolm Zundel, 1870
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And the choice goes by for - ev - er Twixt that dark-ness and that light. A-men.
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"-J Comes the moment to decide,

In the strife of truth with falsehood,

For the good or evil side;

Some great cause, God's new Messiah,
Offering each the bloom or blight,

And the choice goes by forever
Twixt that darkness and that light.

2 Then to side with truth is noble,

When we share her wretched crust,

Ere her cause bring fame and profit.

And 'tis prosperous to be just;

Then it is the brave man chooses,
While the coward stands aside

Till the multitude make virtue
Of the faith they had denied.

35

3 By the light of burning martyrs
Jesus' bleeding feet I track,

Toiling up "new Calvaries ever
With the cross that turns not back

;

New occasions teach new duties,

Time makes ancient good uncouth

;

They must upward still and onward.
Who would keep abreast of truth.

4 Though the cause of evil prosper,

Yet 'tis truth alone is strong;
Though her portion be the scaffold,

And upon the throne be wrong,

—

Yet that scaffold sways the future,

And, behind the dim unknown,
Standeth God within the shadow
Keeping watch above His own.

James Russell Lowell, 1845, arr.
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ROCKINGHAM NHW I. M.
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1 OPIRIT of God, in thunder speak

To rouse us from our sluggish joy;

Our soft content accursed make,

Our peace with sharpest pain alloy.

2 Bid us go forth where doubt hath wrung

Man's hope from out his aching breast;

Where all is dark, and for his feet

Far-wandering, there is no rest.

3 Wherever right her flag unfurls,

And justice shows a better way,

Where truth and freedom spurn the night,

And hail the burnished spears of day,

—

4 There be our place! O there be heard

Thy voice a clarion ringing clear,

—

To rouse the deepen, wake the dead,

And stay the faint with hope and cheer .

36 Ad.frvm John White Chadwick
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DUNDEE C. M. Boottith Psalter, 1564
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Rise, God! judge Thou the earth in might, This wick - ed earth re -dress!
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1 THSE, God! judge Thou the earth in might,

This wicked earth redress!

For Thou art He who shall by right

The nations all possess.

2 Before Thee righteousness shall go,

Thy royal harbinger

;

Then wilt Thou come, and not be slow;

Thy footsteps cannot err.

3 Truth from the earth, like to a flower,

Shall bud and blossom then,

And justice, from her heavenly bower,

Look down on mortal men.

4 The nations all whom Thou hast made

Shall come, and all shall frame

To bow them low before Thee, Lord,

And glorify Thy name.

5 For great Thou art, and wonders great

By Thy strong hand are done;

Thou, in Thine everlasting seat,

Remainest God alone.

Compiled from Milton's Paraphrase* of the Psalms

37
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TEMPLE 8.3.8.3.8.8.8.3. Kdwai.l J. Hopkius, 1867
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Men of thought and men of ac - tion! Clear
r
the way! A - men.
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3 Lo! the Right's about to conquer,

Clear the way'
And a brazen wrong to crumble

Into clay.

With the Right shall many more
Enter smiling at the door;
And the clouds of wrong be scattered

From the day.

4 We have seen tfie blackness changing
Into grey.

We now see the hosts assemble
For the fray.

With the giant Wrong shall fall

Many others great and small
Men of thought and men of action!

Clear the way!
C. Mai-kaj, alL

1 A|"EX of thought! be up and stirring,

«* Night and day.
Men of action! aid and cheer them

As ye may.
There's a font about to stream,

There's a light about to beam,
Men of thought and men of action!

Clear the way!

2 Once the welcome light has broken,
Who shall say

What the unimagined glories

Of the day?
Aid the dawning, tongue and pen,

Aid it, arms of honest men,
And the evil all shall vanish

In its ray.

38
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MOULTRII- 8 7. 8. 7. D. Cobb
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1 TJASTE, O haste] delightful morning

Of that glorious freedom day,

When from earth's remotest borders

Tyranny has passed away.

Refrain:-Ever growing, swiftly flowing

Like a mighty river,

Sweeping on from shore to shore,

Love will rule the wide world o'er.

2 When we shall for service render

Service of an equal worth,

Then will all mankind be brothers,

Heaven will then have come to earth.

3 In that day there'll be no master,

No man that will serve as slave,

All mankind a band of brothers,

Friends, the name that all will have.

4 Cruel war will then be over,

And the olive branch of peace,

Will from shame and hate and murder

Bring to all a sweet release.

Samuel M. Jones
39 ("Golden Rule" Joues)
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James Lanprau, 18(12
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suff-'ring chil-dren sigh, "Speed Thou the dawn, and o'er the na • tion reign!" A-men.
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lafPHY kingdom come!" O Lord, we daily cry,

Weary and sad with earth's long strife and pain!

"I low long, O Lord!" Thy suffering children sigh,

"Speed Thou the dawn, and o'er the nations reign'"'

2 Thy kingdom come! then all the din of war

Like some dark dream shall vanish with the night!

Peace, holy peace, her myriad gifts shall pour,

Resting secure from danger and affright.

3 Thy kingdom romp! no more shall deeds of shame
Brutish and base, destroy the soul divine:

Bright with Thy love's all-purifying flame

Thy human temples evermore shall shine!

4 Thy kingdom come! mad greed for wealth and power

No more shall grind the weaklings in the dust;

Then mind and strength shall share Thy ample dower,

Brothers in Thee, and one in equal trust.

40 Henry Warburton Uawkes



4 1 Xibcrtv? and Justice

ST. CECILIA (5. (>. <:. 6. Lelghton <;. Iiayno, 1863
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Thy king - dom come, O Lord, Wide - cir - cling as the sun;
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Ful - fil of old Thy word And make the na - tions one; A-meii.

1 IT1HY kingdom come, Lord,

Wide-circling as the sun;

Fulfil of old Thy word

And make the nations pne;—

2 One in the bond of peace,

The service glad and free

Of truth and righteousness,

Of love and equity.

3 Speed, speed the longed-for time

Foretold by raptured seers

—

The prophecy sublime,

The hope of all the years;

—

4 Till rise at last, to span

Its firm foundations broad,

The commonwealth of man,

The city of our God.

Frederick I.. Hosmer, 1905.
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seen of John, Where Christ, the Lamb, doth reign
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And where the tears are wiped from eyes
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That shall not weep a - gain! A -men.
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1 f\ HOLY City seen of John,V AY here Christ, the Lamb, doth reign,

Within whose four-equare walls shall come

No night, nor need, nor pain,

And where the tears are wiped from eyes

That shall not weep again]

3 >hame to us who rest content

While lust and greed for gain

In street and shop and tenement

Wring gold from human pain,

And hitter lips in Mind despair

Cry
—

"Christ hath died in vain

2 Hark, how from men whose lives are held

More cheap than merchandise,

From women Struggling sore for bread.

Prom little children's cries.

There swells the sobbing human plaint

That bids thy walls arise'

4 (Jive us. () God, the strength to build

The City that hath stood

Too long a dream, whose laws are love,

Whose ways are brotherhood.

And where the sun that shineth is

God's grace for human good.

5 Already in the mind of God
That City riseth fair.—

Lo, how its splendor challenges

The souls that greatly dare.

—

Yea. bids Qfl seize the whole of life

And build its glory there!

W. Buasell Howie, 1909
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RIIS S. S. 0. S. S. G. Terry Loo Atherton, HUH
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Copyright, 1913, by Percy Lee Atherton

ORD GOD of Time, look down and bless

Thy people as with eagerness
The New Year we await;

Bid noise and shout and discord cease,

That, for the moment, reverent peace
Our souls may dominate.

f

Our Island City fair doth lie

—

Her towers rise white against the sky;
Make us her guardians true,

That we may uproot all that mars
And blurs her vision of the stars

And hides her Heaven blue.

Copyright, 1913, by Jean Dwight Franklin 4.3

The Year approaching is our own

—

Within its bounds, lie foes unknown;
Lord, who didst conquer sin,

Give us new courage for 'the fight,

To crush the Wrong, uphold the Right
And in the end—to win.

Jean Dwight Franklin
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WILD BI-LLS I MD Henry Lahee
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The year is dy - ing in the night; Ring out, wild bells, and let him die.

ills, aRing out the old, ring in the new, Ring, hap - py bel cross the snow;
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The year is go - ing, let hiin go; Ring out the false, ring in the true. A-men.
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1 piXO out. wild bells, to the wild, wild

**> The flying cloud, the frosty light: [sky,
The year is dying in t he night

;

Ring out, wild bells, and let him die.

Ring out the old, ring in the new,
Ring, happy bells, across the snow;
The year is going, lot him go;

Ring out the false, ring in the true.

2 Ring out a slowly dying cause,

And ancient forms of party strife;

Ring in the nobler modes of life,

With sweeter manners, purer laws.

44

Ring out false pride in place and blood,
The civic slander and the spite:

Ring in the love of truth and right,

Ring in the common love of good.

3 Ring out old shapes of foul disease;
Ring out the narrowing lust of gold;
Ring out the thousand wars of old,

Ring in the thousand years of peace.
Ring in the valiant man and free,

The larger heart, the kindlier hand;
Ring out the darkness of the land,

Ring in the Christ that is to be.

Alfred Ti-uuyson, 1850
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LYONS 10. 10. 12, 12.

William Pearson Merrill Arr. from Micliatl Hnviln. 1770

I I

1. We
2. We
3. The
4. Great

knelt be
cringed be
strength of

Day of

fore

fore

the
Je

Site*

kings;
gold;

state

ho

I

we bent be - fore lords;

we de - i - fied wealth;
we'll lav - ish on more
vah, pro - phets and 6eers

33

|

For
We
Than
Have

theirs

laid

mak
sung

were
on
ing
of

the
its

of

thy

crowns,
al - tar

wealth
com

and
the
and
ing

theirs were
life and
mak - ing
thou - sands

the
the
of

of

3

swords:
health
war;
years;

is B

I:

But the times
Of man •

We are learn
Thank God

of

hood
ing
for

¥=^
the bend - ing and bow - ing are past,

and wo - man - hood, child - hood and youth:
at last, though the les - son comes late,

each sign that the dark night is past;

iifcii=a^i

3=

(2-

i#
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46 peace

CAROL ('. M I) R. Storre Willis, 1849

It came up - on tin* midnight clear, Thatglorious song of
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near the earth,To touch their harps of gold: "Peace on the earth, good-will to men,From heav'n's all-
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TT came upon the midnight clear,

That glorious song of old,

From angels bending near the earth,

To touch their harps of gold :

"Peace on the earth, good-will to men,

From heaven's all-gracious King!"

The world in solemn stillness lay

To hear the angels sing.

2 Still through the cloven skies they come,

With peaceful wings unfurled,

And still their heavenly niusio floats

O'er all the weary world,

Above its Bad and lowly plains

They bend on hovering wing,

And ever o'er its Babel-sounds

The blessed angels sing.

3 Yet with the woes of sin and strife,

The world has suffered long;

Beneath the angel-strain have rolled

Two thousand years of wrong;

10

And man, at war with man. hears aot

The love-song which they bring:

O hush the noise, ye men of strife.

And hear the angels sin::
1

4 And ye. beneath life's crushing load,

Whose forms are bending low.

Who toil along the climbing way,

With painful steps and slow.

Look now! for glad and golden hours

('nine swiftly on the wing:

() rest beside the weary r«»ad

And hear the angels sing!

5 For lo! the days are hastening on.

By prophet-bards foretold,

When with the ever-circling years

Comes round the age of gold;

When peace shall over all the earth

Its ancient Bplendors fling,

And the whole world send back the BOng

Which now the angels sing.

Edmund EL Sear-
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SMI LI :.Y S. f>. S. G. S. 8. J. Summers
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Now lift Thy banner, Prince of Peace, And let the cru-el war-cry cease. A-men.
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1 HHHROUGH centuries of sin and woe

-- Hath streamed the crimson flood,

While man, in concert with the foe,

Hath shed his brother's blood.
Now lift Thy banner, Prince of Peace,
And let the cruel war-cry cease.

2 In vain, mid clamors loud and rude,
Thy servants seek repose,

See, day by day, the strife renewed,
And brethren turned to foes.

Then lift Thy banner, Prince of Peace,
Make wrong among Thy subjects cease.

3 Still to the heavens the weak will pour
Their loud, unanswered cry;

Still wrealth doth heap its secret store,
And want forgotten lie.

Lift high Thy banner, Prince of Peace,
Let hatred die and love increase.

4 Thy gospel, Lord, is grace and love;
O send it all abroad,

Till every heart submissive prove,
And bless the reigning God.

Come, lift Thy banner, Prince of Peace,
And give the weary world release.

47 John Hampden Gurney
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wis - (lorn on the earth!
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Let there be deeds, stead of boasts!
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A - men.
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1 T ET there be light, Lord God of Hosts!" Let there be wisdom on the earth!

Let broad humanity have birth!

Let there be deeds, instead of boasts 1

2 Within our passioned hearts instill

The calm that endeth strain and strife;

Make us Thy ministers of life;

Purge us from lusts that curse and kill!

3 Give us the peace of vision clear

To see our brothers' good our own,

To joy and Buffer not alone:

The love that casteth out all fear!

4 Let woe and waste of warfare cease,

That useful labor yet may build

Its homes with love and laughter filled!

God, give Thy wayward children peace!

Fwm "AdTocw* oi Fnct; ' Pcnn»»»ot> Anrricar P**ce Societj. 48
William Merrell Vories
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RUSSIAN HYMN 11. 10. 11. 0.
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in Thy time, O Lord A-ruen.

Bl
1 (30D the all-merciful, earth hath forsaken
^* Thy ways of blessedness, slighted Thy word;
Bid not Thy wrath in its terrors awaken;
Give to us peace in Thy time, O Lord.

2 God the all-righteous One! Man hath defied Thee,
Yet to eternity standeth Thy word;

Falsehood and wrong shall not tarry beside Thee;
Give to us peace in Thy time, O Lord.

3 God the all-pitiful! is it not crying

—

Blood of the guiltless, like water out-poured?
Look on the anguish, the sorrow, the sighing;

Give to us peace in Thy time, O Lord.

4 God the all-wise! by the fire of Thy chastening,
Earth shall to freedom and truth be restored;

Through the thick darkness Thy Kingdom is hastening;
Thou wilt give peace in Thy time, O Lord.

5 So will Thy people, with thankful devotion,
Praise Him who saved them from peril and sword,

Shouting, in chorus from ocean to ocean,
Peace to the nations, and praise to the Lord.

49
Henrv F, Choi-ley, 1842
J. Ellertou, 1870, alt.
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SCHUMANN S M. Arr. from Robert Schumann
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1 OEXD down Thy truth, O God,

Too long the shadows frown,

Too long the darkened way we've trod,

Thy truth, O Lord, send down.

2 Send down Thy Spirit free,

Till wilderness and town

One temple for Thy worship be

—

Thy Spirit, O send down.

3 Send down Thy love, Thy life,

Our lesser lives to crown,

And cleanse them of their hate and strife

—

Thy living love send down.

4 Send down Thy peace, O Lord;

Earth's bitter voices drown

In one deep ocean of accord

—

Thy peace, O God, send down.

50 Edward R. Sill
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ST. AGNES C. M.
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Bless Thou Thy peo - pie as they strive The paths of peace to find. A - men.
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1 /"I OD of the nations, near and far,

Ruler of all mankind,

Bless Thou Thy people as they strive

The paths of peace to find.

2 The clash of arms still shakes the sky,

King battles still with king

—

Wild through the frighted air of night

The bloody tocsins ring.

3 But clearer far the friendly speech

Of scientists and seers,

The wise debate of statesmen and

The shouts of pioneers.

4 And stronger far the clasped hands

Of labor's teeming throngs,

Who in a hundred tongues repeat

Their common creeds and songs.

5 From shore to shore the peoples call

In loud and sweet acclaim,

The gloom of land and sea is lit

With Pentecostal flame.

6 O Father! from the curse of war
We pray Thee give release,

And speed, O speed the blessed day
Of justice, love and peace.

51 John Haynea Holmes
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WINCHESTER, NEW I M Alt. fr. Hamburger Musikalischta Handtun h. MM
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1 / \ GOD of love, O King of peace,

Make wars throughout the world to cease;

The wrath of sinful man restrain,

Give peace, O God, give peace again!

2 Whom shall we trust but Thee, O Lord?

Where rest but on Thy faithful word?

Nor ever call on Thee in vain,

Give peace, O God, give peace again!

3 Remember, Lord, Thy works of old,

The wonders that our fathers told;

Remember not our sin's dark stain,

Give peace, O God, give peace again I

52 H. W. Baker, 1861
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Samuel Smith, 1874
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1 A ND is the time approaching,
J\. By prophets long foretold,

When all shall dwell together,

One Shepherd and one fold?

Shall every idol perish,

To moles and bats be thrown?
And every prayer be offered

To God in Christ alone?

2 Shall Jew and Gentile meeting
From many a distant shore,

Around one altar kneeling,

One common Lord adore?
Shall all that now divides us
Remove, and pass away

Like shadows of the morning
Before the blaze of day?

53

Shall all that now unites us
More sweet and lasting prove,

A closer bond of union
In a blest land of love?

Shall war be learned no longer?
Shall strife and tumult cease ?

All earth His blessed kingdom,
The Lord and Prince of Peace!

long-expected dawning
Come with thy cheering ray;

When shall the morning brighten,
The shadows flee away?

O sweet anticipation!

It cheers the watchers on
To pray and hope and labor,

Till the dark night be gone.

Jane Borthwick, 1859
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BRF.Al) OF HF.AVFJN Six 7s. William D. IfMlafu 1879
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1 T>ROTHERS! be ye who ye may—U Sons of men! I bid ye pray]
Pray unceasing—pray with might!

Pray in darkness—pray in light

!

Life hath yet no hours to spare

—

Life is toil—and toil is prayer.

2 Life is toil, and all that lives,

Sacrifice of labor gives!

Water, fire, and air, and earth,

Rest not, pause not, from their birth,

Sacred toil doth nature share

—

Love and labor—work is prayer.

3 Patriot! toiling for thy kind!
Thou shalt break the chains that bind!

Shape thy thought and mold thy plan,

Toil for freedom— toil for man!
Sagely think and boldly dare

—

Labor] labor! work is prayer!

4 Brother! round thee brothers stand-
Pledge thy truth, and give thy hand

—

Raise the downcast —help the weak,
Toil for good—for virtue speak;

Let thy brethren be thy care

—

Labor! labor! work is prayer!

54 A. J. H. Daj::iiiiif
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FORTITUDR P, M David S Smith
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Be strong! We are not here to play. to dream, to drift,
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not the struggle, face it, 'tis God's gift. Be strong,
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be strong! A- men.
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t^m
<y m

I

I

Be strong, be strong!

1 T>E strong!
** We are not here to play, to dream, to drift,

We have hard work to do, and loads to lift.

Shun not the struggle, face it, 'tis God's gift.

Be strong, be strong!

2 Be strong!

Say not the days are evil—who's to blame?

And fold the hands and acquiesce—O shame!

Stand up, speak out, and bravely, in God's name.

3 Be strong!

It matters not how deep intrenched the wrong,

How hard the battle goes, the day, how long;

Faint not, fight on! To-morrow comes the song.

Copyright, 1901, by Charles Scribner's Sons 55 Maltbie D. Babcock
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MARYTON I M H Percy smith, 1874
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1 rk MASTER, let me walk with Thee

In lowly paths of service free;

Tell ine Thy secret; help me bear

The strain of toil, the fret of care.

2 Help nie the slow of heart to move

By some clear winning word of love
v

Teach me the wayward feet to stay,

And guide them in the homeward way.

'6 Teach ine Thy patience; still with Thee

In closer, dearer company.

In work that keeps faith swart and strong,

In trust that triumphs over wrong;

4 In hope that sends a shining ray

Far down the future's broadening way;

In peace that only Thou canst give,

With Thee, O Master, lei me live,

-,; Washington Ciladden, 1879
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DAYBREAK S 7 S. 7 Meiiil.-l.sHdhii
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Earth is wak ing, day is break - ing

!

Dark - ness
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1 T71ARTH is waking, day is breaking !

-^ Darkness from the hills has flown

;

Pale with terror, trembling error

Flies forever from her throne

!

2 Up, to labor, friend and neighbor;

Hope and work with all thy might.

Heaven is near thee, God will see thee,

He doth ever bless the right.

3 Earth is waking, day is breaking!

Fellow toiler bend thine ear;

Hear ye not the angels speaking

Words of love and words of cheer?

4 Then to labor, friend and neighbor,

With thy soul's resistless might;

Never fear thee, God is near thee,

He doth ever bless the right.

57 Anon.
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ST. MAGNUS C. M. •Ificinia!i ('link. 11
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1 4 LMIGHTY God, beneath whose eye
-^*- No sparrow falls in vain,

Who giveth free to high and low

The sunshine and the rain;

2 Amid the darkness of our days

We turn to Thee for light,

And to Thy will, we make appeal

For Justice and for Right.

3 Behold, O God, the myriad throngs

Who toil from sun to sun,

The bondmen of the forge and shaft

Whose basks are never done;

4 Behold them pile, ill sweat and tears,

The wealth of kingly lands,

And in their hours of patient prayer

To Thee lift empty hands.

Copyright, I9M. Survey Associates

5 The wandering sunbeams meet them not,

The breezes pass them by,

Fettered in mine and mill and slum,

They captive live and die.

6 For them no poet dreams his dream,

No prophet speaks his word,

The raptured song of saint and s

Trembles and thrills unheard.

7 Almighty God, behold Thy will

Flouted and scorned and shamed;

Behold these children of Thy heart

Burdened and robbed and maimed;

8 Lift high Thy sword of love, and smite

The greed of power and place,

And to the least of these restore

The bounties of Thy grace.

5g John Haynes Holmes, 1'JlO
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CHURCH TRIUMPHANT L. M J. \V. Elliott (1833 )

From street and square, from hill and glen,
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1 TJ1ROM street and square, from hill and glen,

-*- Of this vast world beyond my door,

I hear the tread of marching men,

The patient armies of the poor.

2 Not ermine-clad or clothed in state,

Their title-deeds not yet made plain,

But waking early, toiling late,

The heirs of all the earth remain.

3 The peasant brain shall yet be wise,

The untamed pulse grow calm and still;

The blind shall see, the lowly rise,

And work in peace Time's wondrous will.

4 Some day, without a trumpet's call

This news will o'er the world be blown:

"The heritage comes back to all!

The myriad monarchs take their own!"

59 Thomas Wentworth Higginson
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MANOAH
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1 AVE met them on the common way,

' * They passed and gave no sign,

—

The heroes that had lost the day,

The failures half-divine.

2 Ranged in a quiet place we see

Their mighty ranks contain

Figures too great for victory,

Hearts too unspoiled for gain.

3 Here are earth's splendid failures, come

From glorious fought en fields;

Some bear the wounds of combat, some

Are prone upon their shields.

4 To us that -t ill do battle here,

If we in aught prevail,

Grant, God, a triumph not too dear,

Or Strength, like their-, to fail!

60 Elizabeth C. Cardoro



6

1

Xabot an& Contact
ST. ALBAN 11.11.11.11. A.m from F. J. Haydn (1732-1809) by J B D

I

ii^ =1 3=*
•I

J ___J_J 1 1-,
| ,

m ?
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1 TJAIL the Hero workers of the mighty Past!
J--L They whose labor builded all the things that last.

Thoughts of wisest meaning; deeds of noblest right;

Patient toil in weakness; battles in the night;

Hail, then, noble workers, builders of the Past,

All whose lives have blest us with the gains that last.

2 Hail ye, Hero workers, who to-day do hear
Duty's myriad voices sounding high and clear;

Ye who quick responding, haste ye to your task,

Be it grand or simple, ye forget to ask!

Hail ye, noble workers, builders of to-day,

Who life's treasure gather, that shall last alway.

3 Hail ye, Hero workers, ye who yet shall come,
When to this world's calling all our lips are dumb!

Ye shall build more nobly if our work be true
As we pass Life's treasure on from Old to New.

Hail ye, then, all workers, of all lands and time,

One brave band of Heroes with one task sublime.

61 Anna Garlin Spencer
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THE DAY OF THI; LORD
ChuiM Kn._

P. M
Edward Carpenter
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1. The day of the Lord is at bund, at hand! Its storms roll up the sky;
'2. (iuth-er you, gath - er you, an-gelu of (iod, Freedom and mercy and truth;
;{. Who'd sit down and sigh for a lost age of gold, While the Lord of ail ages is here?
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The na-tions sleep starving on heaps of gold; All dream-ers toss and sigh;
O come! for the earth is grown coward and old; Come down and renew us her youth.
True hearts will leap up at the trumpet of God, And those who can suffer can dare,
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The night is dark-est be - fore the morn; When the pain is sor-est, the child is born,

Wisdom, self sac-ri-fice, dar-ing and love, Haste to the bat-tle-field, stoop from above
Each old age of gold was an iron age too,And the meekest of saints may find stern work to do
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And the Day of the Lord at hand,
To the Day of the Lord at hand,
In the Day of the Lord at hand,
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The Day of the Lord at

The Day of the Lord at
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Soul! look forth where shines the Fu - ture! Lo! where march in ra - diant lines

SOUL! look forth where shines the Future!
Lo! where march in radiant lines

Glorious hosts with snow-white banners

—

Banners bright with glorious signs;

Gleams the press, in golden glory,

Shines the plow, in silken pride;

Waves aloft the flashing anvil,

Floats the ponderous sledge beside.

2 Stalwart men, with limbs of iron,

Bear those gleaming flags above;
Men with lips and eyes of gladness

—

Valiant souls and hearts of love.

Rings o'er earth a loud hosanna—
Soar to heaven those banners fair

;

Hark! th' eternal conclave echoes

—

"Labor! Labor! work is prayer."

63

Gleam with golden grain the deserts—
Shine the swamps with flowers bright.

Still march on those glorious armies

—

Wave their flags in radiant light.

Ocean's forms to them are playthings,

Chained the earth, and fire, and air;

Merry rings their loud-voiced anthem

—

"Labor! Labor! work is prayer."

Following close these conquering armies

—

Dancing on with happy feet— [children

White-armed maids and flower-crowned
Haste those warrior men to greet

—

Hands are clasped in holiest union;
Joy, like incense, soars above.

Hail! thrice hail! th' industrial armies!
Hail th' Immortal Strife of Love!

A. J. H. Duganne
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joins the glo - rious host? Who joins the glo - rious host? A- men.
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1 / 1 0D'S trumpet wakes the slumbering

Now each man to his post!

The red-cross banner is unfurled;

Who joins the glorious host?

[world

;

2 He who, in fealty to the truth,

And counting all the cost,

Doth consecrate hia generous youth,—

II<- joins the noble host.

3 He \\ ho, no anger on his tongue,

Nor any idle boast,

Bears steadfa-t witness 'gainst the wrong,

lie joins the sacred host.

64

He who, with calm, undaunted will

Ne'er counts the battle lost,

But, though defeated, battles still,

—

He joins the faithful host.

lie who is ready for the cross,

The cause despised loves most.

And shuns not pain or shame or loss,

He joins the martyr host.

Cod's trumpet wakes the slumbering world:

Now eaeli man to his post ;

The red-cross banner is unfurled;

We join the glorious hosl

.

S.mint 1 Longfellow, \SG4
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LABAN S. M. [. ICaaon, 1M0
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Time lmr-ries past thee like the breeze, Up, watch, and work and pray! A-men.
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1 "l.rAKE haste, O man, to live,

Fling ease and self away;

Time hurries past thee like the breeze,

Up, watch, and work and pray

!

2 To breathe and wake and sleep,

To smile, to sigh, to grieve,

To move in idleness through earth,

—

This, this is not to live.

3 The useful, not the great,

The thing that never dies,

The silent toil that is not lost,

—

Set these before thine eyes.

4 The seed whose leaf and flower,

Though poor in human sight,

Bring forth at last the eternal fruit,

Sow thou by day and night.

5 Up, then, with speed, and work

;

Fling ease and self away

;

Thou hast no time to lose in sloth,

—

Up, watch, and work and pray!

Go Horatlus Bonar
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THE MASTER OF MEN P. M
(.'(iiiMtance Mill* Ilei n-i-hntr, 1913
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ARMOR OF LKiHT B. 7. 8. 7. D. With Refrain Frank Lyu©«
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Hast thou beard it, O my broth-i-r, Hast thou heard the trum - pet sound?
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Loud - ly call - ing each the oth - er, War - rior hosts thy life sur - round
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Harkl the tides of bat - tie roll - ing Fill the wide world like a sea:
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Heav'n - ly pow'rs, the tides con-troll - ing, Lift up faith - ful hearts and free.
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Refrain Voices in Unison
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Gird thee, gird thee, O my broth - er, We will inarch in close ar - ray,
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Trust-ing God and in eachoth-er, We are chil-dren of the day! A - men.
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1 TTAST thou heard it, O my brother,

Hast thou heard the trumpet sound?

Loudly calling each the other,

Warrior hosts thy life surround.

Hark! the tides of battle rolling

Fill the wide world like a sea;

Heavenly powers, the tides controlling,

Lift up faithful hearts and free.

Refrain

Gird thee, gird thee, O my brother,

We will march in close array,

Trusting God and in each other,

We are children of the day.

2 Brave hearts through the midnight singing,

Doubting not the morning-star,

—

Lo! the dawn breaks o'er them, bringing

Signs of triumph from afar

!

Scorning fear, the darkness scorning,

While thy brow of youth is bright,

Set thy forehead to the morning,

Wear thy panoply of light.

—

Ref.

3 O the ancient earth is calling

For such life as thine may be;

Ages gone were stumbling, falling

Toward the light thine eyes shall 6ee.

Though the old heroic story-

Glow with noble deed sublime,

There shall be a greater glory

In the coming, golden time.

—

Ref.

Theodore C. Williams
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FARRANT C. M Riebftrd Farrant (1530-1580)
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And in the dark-est bat - tie-field Thou shalt know whereto strike. A-men.
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1 WORKMAN of God! oh, lose not heart,

But learn what God is like;

And in the darkest battlefield

Thou shalt know where to strike.

2 Thrice blest is he to whom is given

The instinct that can tell,

That God is on the field when He

Is most invisible.

3 Blest too is he who can divine

Where real right doth lie,

And dares to take the side that seems

Wrong to man's blindfold eye.

4 For right is right, since God is God,

And right the day must win;

To doubt would be disloyalty,

To falter would be sin.

70 F. W. Fai.tr (1814-18831
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ERNAN L. M.
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1 TTOW happy is he born or taught,

Who serveth not another's will;

Whose armor is his honest thought,

And simple truth his highest skill;

2 Whose passions not his masters are;

Whose soul is still prepared for death,

Not tied unto the world with care

Of prince's ear or vulgar breath;

3 Who God doth late and early pray

More of his grace than goods to lend;

And walks with man, from day to day,

As with a brother and a friend.

4 This man is freed from servile bands

Of hope to rise, or fear to fall;

Lord of himself, though not of lands,

And having nothing, yet hath all.

71 Sir Henry Wotton
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I ATI LRMOOD C. M. D. John Jones
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Now sound ye forth with trumpet tone, Let all the nations fear, Speak to the world the
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wave it in the van, 'Tis the Fa-ther-hood of God, And the brotherhood of
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1 V"0W sound ye forth with trumpet tone
•^ Let all the nations fear,

Speak to the world the thrilling words
Thai tyrants quail to hear;

And write them bold on Freedom's flag,

And wave it in the van,

'Tis the Fatherhood of God,
And the brotherhood of man.

2 Upon the sunny mountain brow,
Among the busy throng,

Proclaim the day for which our hearts

1 lave prayed and waited long;

The grandest words that men have heard,

Since e'er the world began,

Are the Fatherhood of God,
And the brotherhood of man.

3 Too long the night of ignorance
Has brooded o'er the mind;

Too long the love of wealth and power,
And not the love of kind;

Now let the blessed truth be flashed
To earth's remotest span,

Of the Fatherhood of God,
And the brotherhood of man.

4 0, ye who trample on the hearts
And chain the minds of men;

The sword is shivered in your grasp,
Broke by the mighty pen;

And right shall yet prevail, in spite

Of king or priestly ban,

By the Fatherhood of God,
And the brotherhood of man.

Anon.
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MATERNA C. M. D Samuel Augustus Waul, 1875
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help us ev - 'ry-where to see The broth -er- hood
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1 rjUR Father! Thy dear name doth show
^ The greatness of Thy love;

All are Thy children here below
As in Thy heaven above.

One family on earth are we
Throughout its widest span:

O help us everywhere to see

The brotherhood of man.

2 Alike we share Thy tender care;

We trust one Heavenly Friend;
Before one mercy-seat in prayer

In confidence we bend;
Alike we hear Thy loving call;

One Heavenly vision scan,

One Lord, one faith, one hope for all,

The brotherhood of man.

By permission, Charles E. Merrill Co. 73

Bring in, we pray, the glorious day
When battle cries are stilled;

When bitter strife is swept away
And hearts with love are filled.

O help us banish pride and wrong,
Which since the world began

Have marred its peace; help us make strong
The brotherhood of man.

Close knit the warm fraternal tie

That makes the whole world one;
Our discords change to harmony

Like angel-songs begun:
At last, upon that brighter shore
Complete Thy glorious plan,

And heaven shall crown forevermore
The brotherhood of man.

Charles H. Richards, 1910
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BROTHERHOOD P.

Voici s in QinBOH
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Willys Peck Kent, 1913
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1. A hro-th<r of all the world am I, O - ver the world I find mine own, The
'.! Where the islands lie in the circling green, Where mountain snows commune with 6ky, In the
3. Lift • tan, a- gain I hear them call: The blood leaps up in its prison veins As I

1. 1 hou-or the land that gave me birth, I thrill with joy when the flag's unfurled, But the
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men who come from the lands that lie In the bit - ter belt of the fro - zen zone. The
marts of trade or in wastes between-Broth - ers mine, ye shall not die; Drouth
feel the sting of the blows that fall On my brother's bod - ies that toil in chains. A -

gift she gives of su-prem-est worth Is the brother's heart for all the world, So
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men who come from the dreamy south Un - der the glow - ing sun's ca - ress, With
and hun-ger may press you sore, Fam - ine threat-en and sword pur-sue, In the
rise in the strength I know ye bear, Set sail with hope on the yearn-ing sea And
come ye sons of the near and far, Teu - tou and La -tin, Slav and Jew, For
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swarth-y skin and smiling mouth—All bro-thers mine in a bond to bless.

Father's house there is bread and more, There's a heart of love that throbs for you.
come to the heritage yours to share, Brother with brother and free with free,

broth-ers be-loved of mine ye are— Blood of my blood in a world made new. A
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WARRIOR C. M. D. Archibald Mftodonald, 1-77
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At length the cho - rus clear - er grows That shep-herds heard of old.
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And hu - man ha - treds flee be - fore The ra-diant East - ern skies. A-men.
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1 AT length there dawns the glorious day
•£*- By prophets long foretold,
At length the chorus clearer grows
That shepherds heard of old.

The day of growing brotherhood
Breaks on our eager eyes,

And human hatreds flee before
The radiant Eastern skies.

2 For what are sundering strains of blood,
Or ancient caste and creed?

One claim unites all men in God
To serve each human need.

* #

r
-02.

mm
Then here together, brother men,
We pledge the Lord anew

Our loyal love, our stalwart faith,

Our service strong and true.

3 One common faith unites us all,

We seek one common goal,

One tender comfort broods upon
The struggling human soul.

To this clear call of brotherhood
Our hearts responsive ring;

We join the modern new crusade
Of our great Lord and King.

75 Ozora S. Davis
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ST. GERMANS Six Gs. riok C, Maker (1844- )
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1 W/E mix from many lands,
* * We march for very far;

In hearts and lips and hands
Our Btaffs and weapons are]

The light we walk in darkens
Sun and moon and star.

2 It doth not flame and wane
With years and spheres that roll,

Storms cannot shake nor stain

The strength that makes it whole,
The fire that moulds and moves

Is of the sovereign soul.

o We are girt with our belief,

Clothed with our will and crowned;
Hope, fear, delight, and grief,

Before our will give ground;
Their calls are in our ears

As shadows of dead sound.

O sorrowing hearts of Blavea,

We heard you beat from far!

We bring the light that saves;

We bring the morning star;

Freedom's good things we bring you,
Whence all good things are.

These have we, these are ours,

That no priests give nor kings;

The honey of all these flowero,

The heart of all these springs;

( tars, for where freedom lives not,

There live no good things.

Rise, ere the dawn be risen,

Come, and be all souls fed;

From held and streets and prison

Come, for the feast is spread*
Live! for the truth is living:

Wake! for night is dead.

By permission of Harper anil Brothers 70 Algernon C. Swinburne
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ZEAL Irregular lollll Marshall, 1012

mor -row dream - ing; Life's rip -ened grain to - day is gleam - ing;
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1 "DROTHER man, awake!
-*-* Strength withers, of tomorrow dreaming;

Life's ripened grain today is gleaming;

Peer not ahead for duties new;

Awake! Be true!

2 Brother man, lay hold!

This is no time for idle scorning;

East is aflame with New Year's morning;

Short is the day, the workers few;

Lay hold! Be true!

3 Brother man, give ear:

Hear human needs for helpers calling,

Voices insistent calling, calling,

Hear, from the throng love speaks to you!

God's man, be true!

77 Oscar E. Maurer, 1903
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FESTAL SON(i B. M William H. Walter, 1904
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1 THSEup, Omen of God!

Have done with lesser things,

Give heart and soul and mind and strength

To serve the King of kings.

2 Rise up, O men of God!

His kingdom tarries long.

Bring in the day of brotherhood

And end the night of wrong.

;; Rise up, men of ( tad!

The church for you doth wait

Ber strength unequal to her task,

—

Rise up, and make her great

'

•1 Lift high the cross of ( !hrisf

!

Tn ad where His feet have trod.

As brothers of the Son of Man

Rise up, men of God!

William Pearson Merrill, 1911
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THE voice of God is calling

Its summons unto men;
As once He spoke in Zion,

So now He speaks again.

Whom shall I send to succor
My people in their need?

Whom shall I send to loosen

The bonds of lust and greed?

I hear my people crying
In cot and mine and slum;

No field or mart is silent,

No city street is dumb.
I see my people falling

In darkness and despair,

Whom shall I send to shatter

The fetters which they bear?

79

We heed, O Lord, Thy summons,
And answer, here are we!

Send us upon Thine errand,
Let us Thy servants be.

Our strength is dust and ashes,

Our years a passing hour

—

But Thou canst use our weakness,
To magnify Thy power.

From ease and pleasure save us,

From pride of place absolve;
Purge us of low desire,

Lift us to high resolve.

Take us, and make us holy,

Teach us Thy will and way,
Speak, and behold! we answer,
Command, and we obey!

John Haynes Holmes, 1913
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1 f^OMRADE, join the ranks wo gather:

Leave your wealth and high degree;
Give the wind your eagle's feather;

Pay the price for liberty!

Luxury's lap but softens fibre;

Will you be as beasts that die?

Life with golden trumpet calls you;
Hark! her summons thrills the sky.

2 Comrade join the mustering forces;

Lift your eves from work and hear,

High above the grind and rat lie,

Bugles blowing shrill and clear.

Toil and strive alone no longer!

Millions with you, heart and hand,
\\ eld a mighty bond of brothers
Round the world, from land to land.

From "The Common Good" SO

3 Comrade, join the thickening squadrons:
Not through all your storied past

Rang a challenge more commanding,
Surged and swayed a tide so vast.

Will you let it sweep without you?
Shall the trumpet Leave you chill?

Join us! live! while time is pulsing
With the Everlasting Will.

•1 For our feet are on the highway]
Far ahead tin 1 goal we Bee;

"lis the vision Been have died for,

"Pis the New Democracy.
Think you we shall fail to reach it?

Lo, where .lust ice heads the van,
l.rading on along the agjefl

All the struggling hosts of man.
Prances Whitmana Wile, 1913
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DALEHURST C. M Arthur Cottman 1872
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1 T\^E wandered weeping heretofore
* ' For many a long, long day;
But Thou hast taught us how to mourn

In Thy more tender way;

2 To mourn, and yet to joy and love,

With overflowing heart,

And in thy school of Christian mirth
To bear our humble part.

3 Gay as the lark at morning's door
Singing its fearless song;

Yet plaintive as the dove that mourns
In secret all day long.

4 Busy and blithe in hidden cell,

Or crowded street no less,

We use Thy modest wiles to save
The world by cheerfulness.

5 'Mid strife and change, cold hearts and tongues,
How much we owe to Thee!

This sunny service! Who could dream
Earth had such liberty.

6 Look at the crowds of this sweet land
Dear heavenly Father, see

How shepherdless they wander on,

How lone, how hopelessly.

7 Then make us sons of thine indeed,
Fill us with thy true mirth.

Thy strength of prayer, thy might of love,

To change these hearts of earth.

81 F. W. Faber v. 6 I. 2 alt.
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I A AN C. M. W. II llavrrgal, 18M
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1 rpiIERE is no grief nor care of men
-A- Thou doel not own for thine,

No broken heart thou dost not fill

With, mercy's oil and wine.

2 Dear Saint ! not in the wilderness
Thy fragrant virtues bloom,

But in the city's crowded haunts,
The alley's cheerless gloom.

3 Where hunger hid itself to die

Where guilt in darkness dwelt
Thy pleasant sunshine came by stealth

Thy hand and heart were felt.

4 All industries of love wert thou
So thoughtful yet so quick

—

The angel of the shaine-faeed poor,

God's shadow on the sick.

5 Son wert thou to the childless old,

The lonesome widow's stay,

The gladness of the orphan groups
Out in the street at play.

C For charity anointed thee
O'er want, and woe, and pain;

And she hath crowned thee emperor
Of all her wide domain

—

7 Thou seem'st to have a thousand hands
And in each hand a heart

,

And all the hearts a precious balm
Like dew from God impart

.

8 While love so overwhelmed thy days
With toils beyond compare,

Thy life mid all thy countless work
Was one unbroken prayer.

Dedicated to Saini Vincent of Paul S2 F, V\'. Faber
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BULLINOI-R 8. 5. 8. 3. F.. W. nullincor, 1877
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1 TT7HEN thy heart with joy o'erflowing,

' ' Sings a thankful prayer,

In thy joy O let thy brother

With thee share.

2 When the harvest sheaves ingathered

Fill thy barns with store,

To thy God and to thy brother

Give the more.

3 If thy soul, with power uplifted,

Yearn for glorious deed,

Give thy strength to serve thy brother

In his need.

4 Share with him thy bread of blessing,

Sorrow's burden share;

When thy heart enfolds a brother,

God is there.

r

83 Theodore C. Williams, 1891
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1 A BLESSED Son of God,

In love and faith we plead,

That Thou wouldst bind our minds and hearts

In Brotherhood of need.

2 Our Elder Brother Thou,

Whose heritage we share,

Our kindred lives we offer Thee,

In Brotherhood of prayer.

3 Thou didst the will of Him

Who sent Thee from above

;

Thou Bendest us, as Ho sent Thee,

In Brotherhood of love.

4 To serve Thy kingdom, Lord,

To quiet sin's turmoil,

Do Thou ordain and consecrate

Our Brotherhood of toil.

5 Thou Man of Galilee,

O wilt Thou live again!

Abide within, control, inspire

Our Brotherhood of men.

M By i^rraissjon. II. L. Crain. l'.'Oti
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SERENITY CM. Arr. fr. W. V. Wallace, 1853
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Teach us, O Lord, true bro - tber - hood In dai - ly tho't and deed
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That we may tread with hum-ble heart The path where Thou dost lead. A - men.
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1 mEACH us, O Lord, true brotherhood
-* In daily thought and deed,

That we may tread with humble heart

The path where Thou dost lead.

2 Help us to spurn a life of ease,

While brothers labor long

In mill and mart to give us bread,

And labor without song.

3 Cast from our hearts, O Lord of life,

Our selfishness and pride,

Help us to choose the toiler's part,

And suffer by his side.

4 Give us the courage, Lord, to fight

With Thee all greed of gold,

To fight until Thy kingdom's won,

Thy kingdom long foretold.

5 Love then shall reign supreme o'er all,

O'er heart and mind and hand,

Eternal love and brotherhood

In all this storm-tossed land.

6 With vision clear and steadfast heart

So let us follow Thee,

E'en though it be that weary road

Which leads to Calvary

!

Copyright, 1914, Survey Associates 85 Marion Dutton Savage, 1913
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HUMILITY I M S. P Tuckenuan, 1848
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1 A JESUS, Master, when today"

I meet along the crowded way
My burdened brothers—mine and Thine

—

May then through me Thy spirit shine;

2 To cheer them in their onward way,

Till evening ends the varied day

—

To kindle so a growing light

Where else might be but gloom and night.

3 Grant too that they my need may know
As side by side we onward go

—

An equal need of kindly thought,

And love like that which Thou hast taught.

4 Then give our hands a touch divine,

And to our voices tones like Thine,

As side by side we onward go,

Nor need each other's names to know.

Copyright, 1914, Survey Associates. SG Charles S. Newhail, 1913
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BALERMA C M. Air. by Robert Simpson
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1 "jliTAN'S comradeship is very wide,

A large and noble throng,

By toil and tears and faith allied,

And suffering and song.

2 The vast democracy of earth,

The fellowship of man

—

Who asketh any nobler birth

Than son to human clan?

3 The common lot of human kind,

Its gladness and its woe,

This mortal bond our lives must bind

That we immortal grow.

87 Florence Kiper
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HUMMI-L ( '. M. Charlei Zeoser. 1832
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1 4 NOBLE life, a simple faith,

-£* An open heart and hand

—

These are the lovely litanies

Which all men understand.

2 These are the firm-knit bonds of grace,

Though hidden to the view,

Which bind in sacred brotherhood

All men the whole world through.

3 The cries of clashing creeds are heard,

On every side they sound,

But no age is degenerate

In which such lives are found.

4 A noble life, a simple faith,

An open heart and hand

—

These are the lovely litanies

Which all men understand.

88 A. S. Isaacs
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1 T THANK Thee, Lord, for strength of arm
* To win my bread,

And that, beyond my need, is meat

For friend unfed:

I thank Thee much for bread to live,

I thank Thee more for bread to give.

2 I thank Thee, Lord, for snug-thatched roof

In cold and storm,

And that beyond my need is room

For friend forlorn:

I thank Thee much for place to rest,

But more for shelter for my guest.

3 I thank Thee, Lord, for lavish love

On me bestowed,

Enough to share with loveless folk

To ease their load:

Thy love to me I ill could spare,

Yet dearer is Thy love I share.

oq Robert Davis, 1908
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For where there is The Mas - ter's man is there. A- men.

s&
"AfV Master was a worker,
^'L With daily work to do,

And ho who would be like Sim,
Must be a worker too;

Then welcome honest labor,

And honest labor's faro.

For where there is a worker
The Master's man is there.

My Master was a comrade,
A trusty friend and true.

And he who would be like Him
Must be a comrade too;

In happy hours of ringing,

In silent hours of eare.

Where goes a loyal comr
The Master's man is tl.

90

3 My Mat i helper,
The woes of life He ki

And he who would be like Him
Must be a helper •

The burden will grow lighter,

If each will take a share,

And where there is a heljxT

The Master's man is there.

Then, brothers brave and manly
•her let us be.

For he, who is our Master,
The Man of men was II. :

The men who would be like Him
Are wanted everywhere.

And where they love each other

The Master's men are ti

William George Tarrant
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And till it comes, we men are slaves, And trav-el down-ward to our graves. A-men.
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1 rFHE crest and crowning of all good,

-*- Life's final star is brotherhood,

For it will bring again to earth

Her long-lost poesy and mirth;

Will send new light on every face,

A kingly power upon the race,

And till it comes, we men are slaves,

And travel downward to our graves.

Copyright, McClure Phillips & Co. From " The Man with the Hoe "
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2 Come, clear the way, then clear the way!
Blind creeds and kings have had their day,

Break the dead branches from the path

:

Our hope is in the aftermath

—

Our hope is in heroic men,

Star-led to build the world again.

To this event the ages ran

:

All hail the Brotherhood ofMan

!

Edwin Markham



90 Srotberboob

LONOWOOD 10. 10. 10. 10.

B
Jowpb Barnby, 1883

: Z
% , to

• • • *

I do not ask, O God to be

£ :;
;';;-4

B;tint n staiu-less

^—^=
z

1 F=f -r=r P
I I

fAm x~q
8? 5 *-J

robes to stand a part from

-|g-

—-»—

I pray

S

that if my

§n:_:
g pfi

i
(2

tfc
-#—#—

#

=J: SE3
:•

1 1

1

i r "27-

s:

fel -low sin-ner faint, My band may help him to a - rise

H'$ =
-* f

—
t

1—

T

-£z=%-=l-r^-m -

±=t= E '

gain. A-men.

I

1 T DO not ask, O God, to be a saint

* In stainless robes to stand apart from men;

I pray that if my fellow sinner faint,

My hand may help him to arise again.

2 I pray not that my lips may frame a creed

About his name, in terms grave and profound;

I only pray that when his side shall bleed,

This hand of mine may help to close the wound.

3 I pray thee God, O set me not apart,

Make me but greatly human, not divine;

If there be brotherhood 'twixt heart and heart,

Let me but clasp my brother's hand in mine.

92 Edwin Lindley Doao, 1910
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1 TTEAR, hear, ye Nations, and hearing obey
XI The cry from the past and the call of to-day!

Earth wearies and wastes with her fresh life outpoured,
The glut of the cannon, the spoil of the sword.

2 Lo, dawns the new era, transcending the old,

The poet's rapt vision, by prophet foretold!

From War's grim tradition it maketh appeal
To service of all in a world's commonweal.

3 Home, altar and school, the mill and the mart,
The workers afield, in science, in art,

Peace-circled and sheltered, shall join to create

The manifold life of the firm-builded State.

4 Then, then shall the empire of right over wrong
Be shield to the weak and a curb to the strong;

Then justice prevail and, the battle-flags furled,

The High Court of Nations give law to the world.

5 And thou, my Country, from many made one,

Last-born of the nations, at morning thy sun,

Arise to the place thou art given to fill,

And lead the world-triumph of peace and good -will!

93 Frederick L. Hoamer
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But we, Thy chil-dren, wor-ship Thee, To Whom all praise be - longs. A-men.

^ H
OKIXG of kings! O Lord of Hosts!

Whose throne is lifted high

Above the nations of the earth,

The armies of the sky

—

The spirits of the perfected

May give their nobler songs,

But we, Thy children, worship Thee,
To Whom all praise belong?.

Thou Who didst lead Thy people forth,

And make the captive free,

Didst call, and guide our pilgrim-sires

Across the wintry sea,

To make another Promised Land,

For all the tribes of earth,

Where righl is might, and man is man,
And life is more than birth.

Thy hand has hid within our fields

Treasures of countless worth:

The light, tin' suns of other years,

Shine from the depths of earth;

<U

The very dust, inbreathed by Thee,
The clods all cold and dead,

Wake into beauty and to life,

To give Thy children bread.

4 Thou Who hast sown the sky with stars,

Setting Thy thoughts in gold,

Hast crowned our Nation's life, and ours,

With blessings manifold;
Thy mercies have been numberl
Thy love, Thy grace, Thy care,

Were wider than our utmost need,

And higher than our prayer.

5 O Kings of kings! O Lord of Host-!
Our fathers' God, and ours!

Be with us in the future years;
Anil, if the tempest lower-.

Look through the cloud with light of love,

And smile our fears away,
And lead us through the brightening yean
To heaven's eternal day.

Henry Burton. 1897
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1 mHESE things shall be! A loftier race

-*- Than e'er the world hath known shall rise,

With flame of freedom in their souls

And light of knowledge in their eyes.

2 They shall be gentle, brave, and strong,

To spill no drop of blood, but dare

All that may plant man's lordship firm

On earth and fire and sea and air.

3 Nation with nation, land with land,

Unarmed shall live as comrades free;

In every heart and brain shall throb

The pulse of one fraternity.

4 New arts shall bloom, of loftier mould,

And mightier music thrill the skies;

And every life shall be a song,

When all the earth is paradise.

5 There shall be no more sin nor shame,

Though pain and passion may not die,

For man shall be at one with God
In bonds of firm necessity.

95 J. Arlington Symonds, 1880, alt.
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AUSTRIA 8.7.8. 7 1 ). Franz J. Haydn, 1797
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1 ^OT alone for mighty empire,
-L' Stretching far o'er land and sea,

Not alone for bounteous harvest-,

Lift we up our hearts to Thee.
Standing in the living present,

Memory and hope between,
Lord, we would with deep thanksgiving

Praise Thee more for things unseen.

_' Not for battle-ships and fortress,

Not for conquests of the sword,
But for conquests of the spirit

Give we thanks to Thee, O Lord;
For the heritage of freedom,

For the home, the church, the school,

For the open door to manhood
In a land the people rule.
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For the armies of the faithful

Lives that passed and left no name;
For the glory that illumines

Patriot souls of deathless fame;
For the people's prophet—leaders,

Loyal to Th\ living word,

—

For all heroes of the spirit,

Give we thanks to Thee, Lord.

God of justice, save the people
From the war of race and creed,

From the strife of class and faction,

—

Make our nation free indeed;
Keep her faith in simple manhood

Strong as when her life began,
Till it find its full fruition

In the Brotherhood of Man!
William T. Karri
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1 A GOD, beneath Thy guiding hand

Our exiled fathers crossed the sea;

And when they trod the wintry strand,

With prayer and psalm they worshipped Thee.

2 Thou heard 'st, well pleased, the song, the prayer;

Thy blessing came, and still its power

Shall onward through all ages bear

The memory of that holy hour.

3 Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God

Came with those exiles o'er the waves,

And where their pilgrim feet have trod,

The God they trusted guards their graves.

4 And here Thy name, God of love,

Their children's children shall adore,

Till these eternal hills remove,

And spring adorns the earth no more.

Leonard Bacon, 1833 (text of 1845)
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ALLI-LU1A DULCH CARM1:N -. 7. -. 7. -. 7. yMny on tht church Plain Chant, 1782
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1 TUDGB eternal, throned in Bplendor,

Lord of lords and KiiiLr of kings.

With Thy living tire of judgment

Purge this land of bitter things;

Solace all its wide dominion

With t lie healing of Thy wings.

'2 Still the weary folk are pining

For the hour that brings release,

Aud the city's crowded clangor

Cries aloud for sin to oeai

And the homesteads and the woodland*

Plead in bilenee for their peace.

3 Crown, God, Thine own endeavor;

Cleave our darkness with Thy sword;

Feed the faint and hungry heathen

With the richness of Thy Word;

Cleanse the body of this nation

Through the glory of the Lord
Henry BeoM Holland, 1902,9
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RUSSIAN HYMN 11. 10. 11. 10.
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1 (^OD save America, New World of Glory,^ New-born to freedom and knowledge and power,
Lifting the towers of her lightning-lit cities

Where the flood tides of humanity roar!

2 God save America! Here may all races
Mingle together as children of God,

Founding an empire on brotherly kindness,
Equal in liberty, made of one blood!

3 God save America! Brotherhood banish
W^ail of the worker and curse of the crushed;

Joy break in songs from her jubilant millions,

Hailing the day when all discords are hushed!

4 God save America! Bearing the olive,

Hers be the blessing the peacemakers prove,
Calling the nations to glad federation,

Leading the world in the triumph of love!

5 God save America! Mid all her splendors,
Save her from pride and from luxury;

Throne in her heart the unseen and eternal;

Right be her might and the truth make her free!

99 W. G. Ballantine
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AMERICA triumphant!
Brave land of pioneers!

On mountain peak and prairie

Their winding trail appears.

The wilderness is planted;

The deserts bloom and sing;

On coast and plain the cities

Their smoky banners fling.

America triumphant!
New shrine of pilgrim feet!

The poor and lost and hunted
Before thine altars meet.

From Bword of csar and sultan,

Prom ban of priest and peer,

To thee, o'er trackless waters,

They oome in hope and fear.

America triumphant!
Dear homeland of the free!

Thy suns have fought and fallen,

To win release for thee.
100

They broke the chains of empire;
They smote the wrongs of state;

And lies of law and custom
They blasted with their hate.

America triumphant]
Grasp firm thy sword and shield!

Not yet have all thy foemen
Been driven from the field.

They lurk by forge and market,
They hide in mine and mill:

And bold with greed of conquest.

They flout thy blessed will.

America. America!
Triumphant thou shah be!

Thy hills and vales shall echo
The Bhouts of liberty.

Thy bards >hall simr thy glory.

Thy prophets tell thy praise,

And all thy SOUS and daught-
Acclaim thy golden days.

John Haynes Holmes
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EWING 7. G. 7. G. D. Alexander E\vin£, 18.13
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1 "A BEAUTIFUL, my Country!"^ Be thine a nobler care

Than all thy wealth of commerce,
Thy harvests waving fair

:

Be it thy pride to lift up
The manhood of the poor;

Be thou to the oppressed
Fair Freedom's open door.

2 For thee our fathers suffered;

For thee they toiled and prayed;
Upon thy holy altar

Their willing lives they laid.

Thou hast no common birthright,

Grand memories on thee shine;
The blood of pilgrim nations
Commingled flows in thine.

3 O Beautiful, our Country!
Round thee in love we draw;

Thine is the grace of Freedom,
The majesty of law.

Be Righteousness thy sceptre,

Justice thy diadem;
And on thy shining forehead
Be Peace the crowning gem!

101 Frederick L. Hosnier
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AMERICA THE BEAUTIFUL CM .D Cliarh-s S Brown, 190C
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And crown thy good with broth - er-hood From 6ea to shin - ing sen! A - men!

1 ( \ BEAUTIFUL for spacious skies,
' " For amber waves of grain,

For purple mountain majesties

Above the fruited plain!

America! America!
God shed His grace on thee,

And crown thy good with brotherhood
From sea to shining sea!

2 O beautiful for pilgrim feet,

Whose stern, impassioned stress

A thoroughfare for freedom beat

Across the wilderness!

America! America]
God mend thine every flaw,

Confirm thy soul in self-control,

Thy liberty in law!

'. i ,< . by i harles S. llrown. Used by permission JQ2

3 beautiful for heroes proved
In liberating strife,

Who more than self their country loved,
And mercy more than life;

America! America!
May Clod thy gold refine,

Till all success be nobleness,
And every gain divine.

4 beautiful for patriot dream
That sees beyond the years

Thine alabaster cities gleam
Undimmed by human tears!

America! America!
Cod shed His grace on thee,

And crown thy good with brotherhood
From sea to shining Beal

Katharine Lee Bates, 1895
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NATIONAL HYMN 10. 10. 10. 10.
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1 (^!-OD of our fathers, whose almighty hand^ Leads forth in beauty all the starry band
Of shining worlds in splendor through the skies,

Our grateful songs before Thy throne arise.

2 Thy love divine hath led us in the past;
In this free land by Thee our lot is cast;

Be Thou our Ruler, Guardian, Guide, and Stay;
Thy word our law, Thy paths our chosen way.

3 From war's alarms, from deadly pestilence,

Be Thy strong arm our ever sure defence;
Thy true religion in our hearts increase,

Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in peace.

4 Refresh Thy people on their toilsome way,
Lead us from night to never-ending day;

• Fill all our lives with love and grace divine,

And glory, laud and praise be ever Thine.

r

103 Daniel C. Roberts, 1876
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To -work and play no more. A -men.

1 mUE fathers built this city

JL In ages long ago.

And busy in the busy streets,

They hurried to and fro;

The children played around them
And sang the songs of yore,

Till, one by one, they fell asleep,

To work and play no more.

2 Yet still the city standeth,

A hive of toiling men,
And mother's love makes happy home
For children now as then;

O (iod of aires, help us

Such citizens to be
That children's children nere may sing

The songs of liberty.

i This li\ inn was written for the children of London.) 1Q4

Let all the people praise Thee,
Give all Thy saving health.

Or vain the laborer's strong right arm
And vain the merchant's wealth;

Send forth Thy light to banish

The shadows of the shame,
Till all the civic virtues shine

Around our city's name.

A commonweal of brothers

United, great and small

Upon our banner blazoned be
The Charter, "Bach for all!"

Nor let us cease from battle,

Nor weary sheathe the sword,

Until this city is become
The city 01 the Lord.

"William Gmatge 1 M urn



103
WALTHAM L. M.

patriotism

.Jolm B Calkin, 1878
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1 {)UR thought of thee is glad with hope," Dear country of our love and prayer;
Thy way is down no fatal slope,

But up to freer sun and air.

2 Tried as by furnace fires, and yet
By God's grace only stronger made,

In future tasks before thee set

Thou shalt not lack the old-time aid.

3 Great, without seeking to be great
By fraud of conquest; rich in gold,

But richer in the large estate

Of virtue which thy children hold.

4 With peace that comes of purity,
And strength to simple justice due;

—

So runs our loyal dream of thee;
God of our fathers! make it true.

5 O land of lands! to thee we give
Our love, our trust, our service free;

For thee thy sons shall nobly live,

And at thy need shall die for thee.

105 John Greenleaf "Whittier
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1 /10D send us men whose aim 'twill be,

^ Not to defend some ancient BTO d,

But to live out the laws of Right,

In every thought and word and deed.

2 God send us men alert and quick

Bifl lofty precepts to translate,

Until the laws of Right become

The laws and habits of the State.

3 God send us men of steadfast will,

Patient, courageous, strong and true;

With vision clear and mind equipped,

His will to learn, His work to do.

4 God Bend us men with hearts ablase,

All truth to love, all wrong to hate;

These are the patriots nations need,

These are the bulwarks of the State.

10G F. J. Gillman. alt.
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1 A Lord our God, Thy mighty hand^ Hath made our country free ;

"

From all her broad and happy land
May worship rise to Thee.

Fulfill the promise of her youth,
Her liberty defend;

By law and order, love and truth,

America, America befriend!

2 The strength of every state increase
In Union's golden chain;

Her thousand cities fill with peace,
Her million fields with grain.

Words and music copyright, 1912, by The Continent 107

The virtues of her mingled blood
In one new people blend;

By unity and brotherhood,
America, America befriend!

O suffer not her feet to stray;

But guide her untaught might,
That she may walk in peaceful day,
And lead the world in light.

Bring down the proud, lift up the poor,
Unequal ways amend;

By justice, nation-wide and sure,

America, America befriend!

Henry Van Dyke, 1912
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1 ^10D of the strong, God of the weak,
" Lord of all lands and our own land,

Light of all souls, from Thee we seek

Light from Thy light, strength from Thy hand.

2 In suffering Thou hast made us one,

In mighty burdens one are we;

Teach us that lowliest duty done

Is highest service unto Thee.

3 Teach us, great Teacher of mankind,

The sacrifice that brings Thy balm:

The love, the work that bless and bind;

Teach us Thy majesty, Thy calm.

4 Teach Thou, and we shall know indeed

The truth divine that maketh free;

And knowing, we may sow the seed

That blossoms through eternity.

108 Richard Watson Gilder, 1903
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1 f^J-OD of the nations, hear our call;^ Thou who art Father of us all,

Show us our part in Thy great plan
For the vast brotherhood of man.

2 In plastic form the nations lie

For molding unto us they cry;

May we their urgent summons heed
And gladly go to meet their need.

3 May we, a nation blessed with Light,

Be ever truer to the Right,
That nations in our life may see

The Power which we derive from Thee.

4 Let us with earnestness of youth
Care only for pursuit of Truth.

O, may we feel Thy guidance still

And heed the impulse of Thy Will!

5 Thus, as Thy kingdom cometh here,

Shall it throughout the world draw near;
And loyalty to country then

Shall reach out to include all men.

109 Vera Campbell, 1913
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1 A, GOD hear Thou the nation's prayer,

^ We lift our cause to Thee.

We wage the holy war of Christ;

We fight to make man free.

2 Give us to build our cities pure,

Salvation throned above;

To shelter lowly homes from ill,

And tune our mills with love.

3 Give us to guide the alien feet

;

To teach the brother's way;

To save our motherhood from need;

To guard our children's play.

4 May visions call and faith enflaine,

And banish lust and greed.

Make Thou America to be

A land of soulful deed*

Copyright, ivM. Survey Associate* 110 Irving Maurer, 1912
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(Land of our birth, we pledge to thee

Our love and toil in the years to be.

When ice are grown and take our place

As men and women with our race.)

1 "HATHER in heaven, who lovest all,

-*- O help Thy children when they call;

That they may build from age to age

An undented heritage.

2 Teach us to bear the yoke in youth,

With steadfastness and careful truth;

That, in our time, Thy grace may give

The truth whereby the nations live.

3 Teach us to rule Ourselves alway.

Controlled and cleanly night and day:

That we may bring, if need arise.

No maimed or worthless sacrifice,

4 Teach us to look in all our ends

On Thee for Judge and not our friends;

That we, with Thee, may walk uncowed

By fear or favor of the crowd.

5 Teach us the strength that cannot seek,

By deed or thought, to hurt the weak;

That, under Thee, we may possess

Man's strength to comfort man's distress.

6 Teach us delight in simple things,

And mirth that has no hitter spril

Forgiveness free of evil done,

And love to all men 'Death the sun.

(Land of our birth, our faith, our pride,

For whose dear sake our fathers died;

<> Motherland, m pledge to thee

Head, heart, and hand through the years to be.)

]]•_> Rud yard Kipling. 1906
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1 /^1 OD of our fathers, known of old,

\X Lord of our far-flung battle line,

Beneath whose awful hand we hold
Dominion over palm and pine:

Lord God of hosts, be with us yet,

Lest we forget, lest we forget.

r -p

3 Far-called our navies melt away,
On dune and headland sinks the fire;

Lo, all our pomp of yesterday
Is one with Nineveh and Tyre!

Judge of the nations, spare us yet,

Lest we forget, lest we forget.

2 The tumult and the shouting dies;

The captains and the kings depart;

Still stands Thine ancient^ sacrifice,

An humble and a contrite heart:

Lord God of hosts, be with us yet,

Lest we forget, lest we forget.

If, drunk with sight of power, we loose

Wild tongues that have not Thee in awe,
Such boastings as the Gentiles use,

Or lesser breeds without the law:

Lord God of hosts, be with us yet,

Lest we forget, lest we forget.

5 For heathen heart that puts her trust

In reeking tube and iron shard;

All valiant dust that builds on dust,

And guarding calls not Thee to guard:
For frantic boast and foolish word,
Thy mercy on Thy people, Lord!

11 q
Rudyard Kipling, 1897












